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T/JHATEVER may be the Succeſs of the 
following Sheets, I dare not flatter myſelf 
with the Expectation of better Uſage from the 
Public, than thoſe of ' my Sex who bave wrote 
before me: And T hope the many Diſappoint= 
ments of far greater Conſequence T have alrea- 
dy met with and ſurmounted, and the many 
greater wobich yet I have Reaſon to fear, will 
be ſaffici ent to make me ind. Herent in regard to 
the Fate of: this Trift, whether it be good or 
bad. If the Fudicious will be candid enough 
fo allow ah ttle for the Diſadvantages conſe- 
quent from a common Female Educati on , perhaps 
the Errors 700 conſpicuous to be concealed may 
lay claim to fome Degree of Extenuation; ; yet 
far is it from my utmoſt Vanity to hope that 
they will Le an exem 4 rom N 5 
wi 


* » - ” . 
; 12 ; 79 u 
o wa; +ks 43 4 108 4 314 y 


(vi) : 
Ar t0 that litigious Set o Creatures gene- 
rat diſtinguiſhed by the Appellation of CA- 
VILLERS (a Party of which, I am inform'd 
have already provided themſelves with a heavy, 
incongruous Heap of abuſive Scurrility, in order, 
if poſſible, whatever its Share of Merit may 


be, to oppoſe and retard the Sale of the Book, 


and render it contemptible : And, fo far as J 
can learn, for no other than this moſt imperti- 
nent, 2 gnificant, and ridiculous Reaſon; name- 


Y, a malicious, mean-ſpirited, unmerited, PER= 


SONAL Prejudice againſt the Author l From 
SUCH, however dreadful they may appear, 1 


fhall neither expect or requeſt any Favour; as 
Jam not in the leaft diſpoſed to TREMBLE at 


their uncouth and vociferous Rage : Being well 


aware, that they are at worſt no otherwiſe 70 


be regarded, than an Ass in a Lion's Skin. 


Were Tunder any fearful Apprebenfions from 
this formidable Herd {who with tremendous 
Faces full of folemn Severity would fare one 

into . 


A xs Some judge of Authors "RY their Names, and then 4 
Nor praiſe, nor blame che MV ritingi, but the Men. 
Eſſay on Criticiſm, 


-., XX 


e 

into Alen Confuſion) perhaps I might feds 25 
conjure them to let me paſs unobſerv'd, among 
innumerable others of the Pampbleteering Claſs, 
who periſh almoſt as ſoon as they appear. But 
I preſume I ſhall be treated by them much after 
the ſame Manner, whether (as ſays an Author) 
T fneak into Public with © By your Leave, Gen- 
« flemen, or boldly enter aui th Stand 9, 
« Clear the Way! hd 

It is probable that this brine Ps mine 
may by SOME be ſuppoſed to proceed from "the 
near Alliance they conceive I bear to the Lo 
= EAR'D Animal t now mention d: Which 
*F Opinion 1 ſhall by no Means in this Preface en- 
* deavour to refute; left thoſe who entertain it 
ſhould be induc d to ſuſpect, that © I have: ſome 
De/ign of concealing the Relationſhip : But th“ 
Abundance of that Family are remarkably 
guilty of this Polly, far be it from me to he 
aſham'd of my Kin! 

| d would not bereby be thought ſaucily fo 3 
nuate a nearer Conſanguinity than in Reality I 
bear : Neither would I have People imagine 
that. 


that I take Pride to ha A on account. of hav- 
ing jo many SUPERIOR Relations: For to con- 
feſs the Truth, it would be no very grievous 
Mortification to me, were I from henceforth 
neglected, affronted, deſpiſed, and diſoum d by 
every Individual of this ancient, numerous, and 
Jupercilious Family. To concludes 

I am happy enough to merit the Favour 
and good Opinion of the Ingenious and Ingenu- 
ous, T1 ſhall not be very ſolicitous for the Ap- 
plauſe of thoſe, who make it their Buſineſs, - 
and take infinitely more Pains to find out, and - 
expoſe the Faults and Blemiſhes of their N eight. : 
bours, than they would care to employ in cor- 
recting and ſubduing any, tho much Freaten 
Errors of their own. 
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PART I. 
E 2 _ Corre ſpondence 


——_—_— mY 5 * 


— — — 3 
To Mis 


Dear "OT 


INCE you deſire. me to mention every 
Particular we met with during our Stay 
in ire, you muſt excuſe a thouſand 
Impertinences, and forgive me for being prolixz 
as perhaps it may be neceſſary to interſperſe a 
few Converſation-Pieces, by which you will be 
able to form a more lively Idea of the Manner 


In which our Time was ſpent. I have for this 


Purpoſe ſeveral Sheets of Poſt-fine before me; 
being determined not to make uſe of your Apo- 


logy. That the Paper is fo full it will hold no 


„ more.“ And am alſo reſolved to give no Oc- 
caſion for your conſtant Complaint, ** That my 


„Letters are never long enough.“ I ſhall, on the 


B : con- 
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contrary, expect to hear that you took two or 
three Naps before you came to the End of this: 
Not that I would inſinuate your being addicted to 
fleep over any thing but a dreaming Subject; or, 
which is worſe, when a Topic is treated as tho”. 
the Author dreamed. And, this Infirmity is ſo 
natural to your humble Servant, that nothing, I 
ſuppoſe, would more ſurprize you, than to find 
me expreſſing myſelf on any Subject as if I was 

awake! I ſhall not therefore offer any thing by 
way of Defence; for, as you have drawn the 
Fatigue of this Epiſtle upon yourſelf, you muſt 
be content to take it for your Pains. 

Firſt then, We arrived ſafe at our Journey's 
End. This Particular I informed you of in a 
Letter from thence, but I proceeded no farther: 
Not even to tell you how intolerably weary we 
were. But as that appears to be a very notable 
Particular among the reſt of our Adventures, 4 
could not paſs it by in this Place without ſingu- 
lar Notice. We met with, the kindeſt Reception 
from the Farmer and his Spouſe, and an honeſt 
Welcome, infinitely preferable to thoſe burthen- 
ſome Ceremonies we are obliged to acquieſce 
with, when among * ay an faſhionable 
Part of the World. 

My Couſin and ſelf were no an in Bed, 
chi we fell into a profound Sleep, notwithſtand- 
ing that vain Creature Mr. told us, we 
thould not have a Wink for thinking on him. 

| I deſire 


6 mou " 
£ * ba : PP r 
i * 
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1 defire you to aſſure the vain, Wretch we both 
for ourſelves declare, that neither of us thought 
on him, except one tranſient Remembrance of 
the immoderate Laugh with which we treated our- 
ſelves at the Expence of his intolerable dirty Shirt 
and greaſy laced Waiſtcoat. My Couſin owns 
ſhe dreamt of him (don't tell him that, though). 
But, what ſignifies it? One dreams of People 
ſometimes, you know, that one does not think 
on once in half a Tear. 

Early in the Mornipg my Couſin and: I aroſe, 
and took a Walk in the Garden, Orchards, 6. 
It. was, however, ſo very dewy, that we had 
enough to do to clean our draggled Tails before 
my Aunt came down. As it was Saturday Morn- 
ing, the 185 Maids were buſied in cleaning the 
Houſe; and the Farmer's Wife, who takes the 
Charge of the Dairy upon herſelf, was beating 
up her Butter, which when ſhe had finiſh'd, and 
put the Cheeſe in the Preſs, we went to Break- 
taſt; which was over by Eight o'Clock. Pre- 
ſently afterwards the Farmer came in, and accoſted 
us thus: Well, Ladies; the Squire and I have 
«© been walking together, and he knows you 
« are come to — And what then? ſays my 
Couſin. „ Why then, he aſk'd if you were 
“ handſome, (for you muſt know the Squire 
likes all the pretty Girls) and I told him, Yes.” 
0 you wicked Wretch, replies my Couſin, How 
could vou tell him ſuch; an arrant Fib? I had 

B 2 rather 


4 Miſcellaneous Works. 
rather you had repreſented us as ugly as Punch. 

« Why, if I had told him ſo, I ſhould only 
* have onal d n'd for a Liar, after he had 
« ſeen you.“ 

My Couſin was moſt heartify vexed that the 
Farmer ſhould think of ſaying any ſuch Thing; 
but, as the Squire knew neither of us, we deter- 
mined to keep out of his Sight; for he might 
very innocently think us both handſome, if he 
had no ocular Proof to the contrary, which 
we were reſolv'd he never ſhould, as he had been 
repreſented to us before as a miſerable Rake; 
a Character which, you know, always makes my 
Couſin tremble. The next Day was Sunday; 
and having been informed that the Squire had 
not been at Church upwards of two Years, we 
thought we miglit venture thither, without any 
Danger of meeting with him; when, lo! to the 
Aſtoniſhment of the whole Congregation, which 
amounted to near fifty People, about the Mid- 
dle of the Litany came in n the Ton two For oot- 
WD, and three Dogs. _ 

Whether it was done for the purpoſe, or hor, 
I can't ſay; but his Pew-Door was lock'd, and 
the Footman had brought the wrong Key! ſo 
he made no Ceremony to come into the Far- 
mer's, which was the adjoining one. As ſoon 
as he enter ' d, he fat down, drew the Seffions-- 
Papers out of his Pocket, and continued reading 
in them till Sermon began. 1 wonder'd what 
Induce- 
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Inducement he had to lay them by then, but he 

told my Couſin afterwards it was to look at her; 
and whether that was his real Motive or not, it 

appeared to be ſo; for, placing himſelf directly op- 

poſite to her, ſhe dared not look up all Church- 
Time, for fear of meeting his Eyes. 

He was hardly out of the Church, bel he 
invited himſelf to Dinner at the Farmer's, with 
which you may ſuppoſe neither my Couſin nor I 
were much pleaſed. At the Church- yar Gate, 
he accoſted a poor Fellow about two or three 
Yards before us, with Halloo, Jack! D— n 
“ you, come hither, you W hore's-Bird : What's 
<« the Reaſon you ha'n't hang'd that Dog yet! ad 

Sir, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, he's a poor 
harmleſs Thing, he does no body any Harm. 
4 Bl—d and Thunder, don't tell your d—n'd 
« Lies to me: I can't keep a Hare in the Ma- 
& nor for him.“ He then turn'd to us, Well, 
4 Ladies, how dye do? and how d'ye like 

% .- We told him, very well. There, 
4 Jook before you, ſays he; there's a Brace of 
ee pretty Girls, and their Swailla along with em 

„ Now I ſay that's a Sight worth a Guinea.“ 
My Couſin replied, ſhe would not give the hun- 
dredth Part of Six-pence to ſee a thouſand ſuch 
Sights, Sc. With ſuch-like Nonſenſe we paſs' d 
the Time of our Walk home; where when we 
arrived, the Squire demanded, '** What Obſerva- 
« tions we had made at Church?” Why, replied' 


B 3 my 
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my Couſin, I obſerved the worſhipful Mr. 
came in about half an Hour too late, and deni 
the Devotions of half the Congregation, — 
And pray, Madam, (to me) were your Ob- 
cc ſervations any wiſer? I obſerv'd, replied I, 
that your Doctor made an excellent Sermon. 
And that, return'd the Squire, may perhaps 
« be the only Piece of Excellence. he was ever 
de guilty of in his Life. But, (to my Couſin) 
<« and was this the only Obſervation you made?“ 
Sir, I law nothing elſe. No! Why, what the 
« D—1 were your Eyes made for? Are they 
« given you only to deal Darts, and Wounds, 
i and Death?” No, Sir; but J ſat oppoſite to a 
Statue with a brazen Face, and great Saucer Eyes, 
who ſtared or ſeem'd to ſtare ſo tremendouſly I was 
afraid to look up. Excellently ſaid, by Fove! it 
<« deſerves a Kiſs.” My Couſin never offer'd to 
move when he ſaluted her, at which he expreſſed 
ſome Amazement, adding, © I did not think you 
« could ſtand Kifſing ſo well.” My Couſin re- 
plied, ſhe had better g ive a Foul, a Kiſs, than be 
troubled with him. „ Then, Madam, I my 
«. of courſe have a Kiſs whenever I requeſt one.“ 
No indeed, ſays my Couſin, I ſpoke only in 1 
1 5 55 Number. Aer AT 4. n! ſor ever 
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ſelf next hon but ſhe grew very grave, and deſired 
him to give her Leave at leaſt to dine in Quiet. 
After Dinner the Farmer propoſed a Pipe; 
but the Squire ſaid, he never ſmoak'd among 
the Ladies. We both expreſſed our Surprize at 


this, the only Piece of good [Manners we had 
obſerved in him hitherto; and added, that to us 


it was not offenſive. ** But I ſeldom ſmoke at 
all, ſays he, and would by no means do it 
e now; for I hate to behold Beauty through a 
« Cloud. The Souris malin, with which he 


ſpoke this, convinced us he was much more Hog 


than Aſs, as it was impoſſible for us not to com- 


prehend that his double Entendre ſmote my Cou- 


fin on the Face, for her ſullen Countenance ; and 


in ſpite of Gravity, (which, ſhe could affect no 
longer) we both burſt into Laughter. O She- 


< ridan, ſays the Squire, how juſt is thy Obſer- 
vation!“ And, Pray, Sir, ſays the Farmer 8 
Wife, what Obſervation is that? « ue I 
* mean, Madam, is as follows:” e 


A Cloud is light * turnt, and 21 

Sucb is a Lady with her Sparks _ 

Noto, with a ſullen pouting Gloom, DING 

be ſeems to darken all the Room: | . YN 

- Again ſhe's pleas d; his Fear Hail "W 

And all is calm when ſhe = 3 — 
Wes 18 * * 


* Waving his Hand at wy Couſn, i fs 3 
C V4 —— 
Tt Trl FA 4 dS fe F r 
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I In this they're won@rouſl alike, 
(T hope the Simile will flirike) 
To in the darkeſt Dumps you view em, 
Stay but a Moment, you'll ſee thro' em. 


This drew a hearty Laugh upon my Couſin, 
who was a little provoked on being (as ſhe 
thought) outwitted: However, her Pique was 
over in a Moment, and ſhe immediately Join'd 
the Converſation, which then turn'd upon Books : 
But that did not hold long; for tho' the Farmer 
had been a great Reader, and had a Taſte for 
Books far beyond what is generally found in one 
of his Occupation, yet the Squire did not care 
to enlarge much upon the Subject, though his 
Remarks were really judicious, and he was 
(when out of his rattling Airs) a Man of Inge- 
nuity and Senſe. But his favourite Topics ſeem'd 
to be Horſe-racing and Fox hunting; which I 
Found had been his principal Amuſements ever 
ſince his Father's Death, who, while he lived, 
confined his Son pretty cloſe to his Studies. 

From Fox-hunting they turn'd the Subject to 
Politics. The Squire was a warm Tory, and ſwore 
he was determined to ſtand for Knight of the Shire 
with Sir {—— at the next general E- 
lection; and, „ D—n 'em, (the Whigs) ſays he, 
« we'll oppoſe * em in every thing. The Far- 
mer was a little on the Lo Party; and the Ar- 


Wen cantinued near an Hour, At length, 
Pray, 
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« Pray, ſays the Farmer turning to me, Am not 
I in the right, Miſs?” And, Pray, ſays the 
« Squire turning to my Couſin, Am not I in 
„ the right, Miſs? We excuſed ourſelves by 
quoting Mr. SezcTaTor's Obſervation, That 
talking on Politics made the Womens Noſes look 
red. © Beſides, added my Couſin, *tis quite out 
« of our Latitude; for the Women have no 
& Share in the Legiſlature.” The Squire had 
not Time to reply, before the Doctor came in; 
who was no ſooner aſked to ſit down, than the 
Squire took his Leave in a Manner which plain- 
ly ſhewed there was no very good Harmony be- 
tween them; the Occaſion of which, as we af- 
terwards learnt, was as follows. 

The Doctor had taken an n off re- 
prehending the Squire with reſpect to his vicious 
Courſe of Life, and earneſtly (though privately) 
admoniſhed him to forſake it. This he choſe 
rather to do by Letter“ than Words, as he knew 
the Squire would not bear a perſonal Reprimand. 
Notwithſtanding this Caution of the Doctor's, 
the Squire thought proper to reſent his whol- 

ſome Advice; and (I think a little ungenerouſſy) 
refuſed any longer to pay 20 J. a Tear to the 
Doctor, which was a Stipend left by an An- 
ceſtor of the Family, to augment the Profits of 
the Rectory. The ORD after uling many 


91141 


* I beg'd a Copy of this Leiter frm the Doftar, and _ 


will ſend you a Tranſeript of it in my next. 


fruitleſs 


—— — — — — 
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Fruitleſs Intreaties with the Squire to pay him 
peaceably, was at length compell'd to uſe the 


Rod of the Law, and ſcourge him into Com- 


phance. This ſo exaſperated the Squire, that, 
the Doctor's Affairs calling him to London for a 
conſiderable Time, the Squire preſented him at 


the next Viſitation for Non - Reſidence. The 


Doctor then put the Squire into the Spiritual Court 
on account of a Baſtard Child. The Squire inveighs 
againſt the Doctor's Ingratitude, his Father hav- 
ing preſented him with the Living. The Doctor 
does the ſame againſt the Squire for his Inſo- 
lence; who, becauſe he is Maſter of ſome Thou- 
fands a Year, thinks bat a Licence to tyrannize 
over all whoſe Fomer and Wealth are inferior 
to his. 

I found 5 Doctor an e 3 . 
a very judicious converſible Man. We diſcourſed a 
long time on Natural Philoſophy, which pur- 


chaſed me abundance of Compliments: from the 


Doctor, who ſeemed: extremely pleaſed to find 
me (as he ſaid) underſtand. ſo abſtruſe a Subject 
ſo well. Whether he really meant thus or not, 
the ſeeming. Approbation of ſo great a Judge 
could not fail of pleaſing, and eſpecially on a 
Subject which requires ſome Application, and a 
ſmall Share (at leaſt) of Genius to comprehend, 


1 obſerved the Farmer liſtenꝰd with moſt pro - 


found Attention and Silence to the Doctor; : 
= When he diſcourſed, on Ligbt, in 1, which 
wy * 
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he took Notice, That it was not more than ſeven 
or eight Minutes coming to us from the Sun; 

yet a Cannon Bullet, continuing its utmoſt Ve- 
locity, would be a vaſt Number of Years (I think 
he. ſaid” ſeveral Thouſands) before it arrived at 
that Source of Light—The Farmer could be fi- 
lent no longer! Good Lord, Doctor, ſays he; 
by ſure you don't know what you ſay! * 
You would wontler more at an ee THANE re- 


withſtanding its Amasis velocity, is more than 
thirty Years coming down to us from ſome of 
the Fix'd Stars; and that, tho? they appear no more 
than a luminous Speck in the Heavens, they are 
nevertheleſs larger than the Earth or Sun. The 
Farmer at theſe Words put on an Air of Aſto- 


niſhment, which would have given a graver Per- 


ſon than you or I, a moſt immoderate Fit of 
Laughing: For though, as I told you before, he 
had read a good deal, he had never peruſed any 
thing of this Kind in his Life: And concluded 
himſelf ſufficiently learned in that Science; becauſe 
he knew. very well that the Earth eclipſe the 
Moon, and the Moon eclipſes the Su. 
-- Faſk*d the Doctor his Opinion of the eg? 
Whether he thought them habitable Worlds? | 
as ſome of our moſt refined Philoſophers ſeem 
to believe them ſuch. His Anſwer was (I think) 
full of ſolid Senſe and Divinity. 1 will give 
”w_ the & dares of * though it is impoſſible 
for 
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for me to deliver it in that Elegance with which 
the Doctor expreſſed himſelf, and which I ob- 


ſerved to be = natural to him on all n. 
ſions. 
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« Tho' ! don? t chink i it neceflary to dien 


to believe every Notion that PaiLosopay ad- 


vances; yet, I think it not inconſiſtent with 


Reaſon to afſent to an Hypotheſis in which we 
can prove no Abſurdity, or bring any Argu- 
ment of equal Weight againſt it: And I de- 
© clare I can't ſee any Reafon why other Planets 


may not be repleniſh'd with Rational Beings 
as well as this (for our Earth is a Planet). 


They, as does the Earth, move in conſtant 


Revolution round the Sun; ſometimes nearer, 


fornetimes farther off; ſome in a © ſhorter, 
© others in a longer Time. Mercury, the leaſt, 
© revolves round the Sun in eighty- eight Days 
© nearly; whereas Saturn, the largeſt, is more 
than twenty - nine Years in finiſhing his Courſe. 


And theſe all move in exact Proportion to their 


Denſities and Magnitudes, as regularly as the 


Earth. Nay, the whole Hoſt of Heaven move 


with exquiſite Harmony, nor have they been 


known to vary or change in the moſt minute 


a Circumſtance, ſince firſt they gratefully fan g 


together, and the Sons of God ſhouted for 


Joy! Beſides, this Hypotheſis much redounds 
« to the Honour of Almighty God; as it is 


more agreeable to his. ing aer Perfections to 
4 ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe he has repleniſh'd theſe Orbs with an 
intelligent Race, than to fancy he made them 
merely for us to gaze at. Had he, perhaps, only 


conſider'd US in the amazingly ſtupendous 
Work of the Creation, he could undoubtedly 


* ſo have placed the Earth as to have receiv*d 
continually attenuated Light by the Rays 


of the Sun refracted by our Atmoſphere; 
but he, who ever made Ornament ſubſer- 


vient to Uſe, had undoubtedly more glo- 
rious Purpoſes to fulfil, than to put ſo many 


. A 
cc 


Lamps in the Syſtem for the Service of Man 


alone: *Tis a proud, preſumptuous Thought! 
What Advantage is it to us that the Planets, 
Sc. move round the Sun? If they continued 
always in one Poſition, it might have been 
equally ſerviceable to Mankind. They there- 


fore, as we may innocently and reaſonably 
believe, have had the Laws of Motion, Gra- 


vitation, and Attraction impelled on them for 


the Benefit of thoſe Beings ordained to people 


cc © thoſe (to us) inexplicable Regions. I confeſs it 


cc 


« js impoſſible to be abſolutely certain in regard 
to the Reality of this Doctrine, but it is ſo far 


from being impoſſible; that, in my J udgment, 


wer” 


it is highly probable. Be it as it may, we 


e ought, with Hearts overflowing with a lively 


64 
cc 


66 


Senſe of Gratitude, humbly to acknowledge 
the unſpeakable Bounties and Mercies of the 


* Almighty; and to declare his Goodneſs to 
cc us 
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us ſinful Wretches, who may, for all we 
*. know: to the contrary, be of his /ozveft Wot ks. 
*« For, Who hath known the Mind of oy ders ? 


or, Who hath been bis Counſellur? ? ' *® 


The Doctor, as he utter'd theſe Words, Wen 
ed wrappꝰ'd in Admiration (if Il may ſo, ay) by 
the Sublimity of his Subject. The Farmer ſate 
like the Statue of Aſtoniſhment; and my Couſin 
and ſelf were almoſt ready to idolize the Doctor 
for his elegant Method of Reaſoning: And par- 
ticularly, becauſe that, notwithſtanding his on 
Conviction, he did not pretend to e his 
Opinion dogmatically upon others. 


Supper being ready, the Doctor * — us 
wich his Company; after which, the Topic Was 


Po rx, and the Doctor inſiſted on my pointing 


out ſome of my favourite Paſſages among the 
Pieces 1 had read. Tho? I bluſh'd, with Confu - 


ſion at this unexpected Requeſt, yet I was 
oblig d to acquieſce, but with Reluctance: He 


then was pleaſed to compliment me on my judi- 


cious Taſte, as he call'd it (for, with all his Ac- 
compliſhments, I found he was no Stranger to 


the infallible. Method of ſoothing the; Vanity of 


our Sex). After this he repeated ſome Verſes of 


his own. compoſing. when at Oxford, and à moſt 


ſublime Poem on the . Reſurre#ion. In ſhort, 
*twas near Twelve o'Clock before we parted. 
He made us promiſe him a Viſit, Which we did 
with Pleaſure, e ourſelves vaſt Satil- 
22 faction 
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faction in his Acquaintance; for you muſt know 
my Couſin, tho? fo ſmart a Girl, is no very great 
Adept in this Science; but I believe the Doctor 
has rais'd a Curioſiey in her Mind ſufficient ta 

engage her in the Study of it. | 
The next Morning the Farmer was ready to 
aſk. me a thouſand Queſtions, and I found the 
Doctor had excited a Curioſity likewiſe in him, 
which it was beyond my ſuperficial Ability to 
ſatisfy. He was under vaſt Anxiety to apprehend 
the Poſſibility of ſplitting (as he term'd it) the 
Rays of the Sun. It was impoſſible for me to 
convince him that they were really and eſſential 
ly divided, tho' to the naked Eye it was imper- 
ceptible. He would not let me reſt till I ſent a 
Compliment to the Doctor, requeſting the Fa- 
vour of him to lend me a Priſm. The Doctor, 
I ſuppoſe, gueſs'd the Reaſon of this Requeſt; 
for he ſent me a Priſm, a lenticular Glaſs, a Ca- 
mera Obſcura, and ſome 'others which I hardly 
knew the Uſe of. The Farmer cut a Hole in 
the Windoweſhutter, and darken'd the Room; 
which done, I preſented the Priſm to the Hole, 
when, to the Farmer's great Aſtoniſhment, be- 
hold, the Rays of the Sun were ſeparated? 
From thence I told the Farmer it was evident, 
that the ſeven Colours he then diſtinctly per- 
ceived, were really, and at all Times, exiſtent 
in the Light; and conſequently, that they, united, 
are the white Colour, as which it always appears 
| to 
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to us. To prove this, I took the lenticular 


Glaſs, which re- collected the Rays in its Focus 


to a round Spot of White. It, is impoſſible to 
enumerate half the Farmer's Obſervations and 
Animadverſions on this amazing Glaſs! He 
afk*'d if I knew the Inventor? T told him, I 


thought it was Sir Iſaac Newton. © Ay, ay, 


« fays' the Farmer, *tis very likely to be him: 
« He was a rare Scholard, to be ſure! I have 
*© heard talk of that ſame Sir Iſaac many 


4 times. From thenceforth he was eternal- 
ly peſtering and puzzling me with Queſtions, 
which, Heaven knows, were far beyond my 
poor Capacity to anſwer. My Knowledge in 


fuch Affairs being very ſmall, I referr'd him to 
the Doctor for that Satisfaction which I was not 
able to give him myſelf. And becauſe it was 


| impoſſible for me to demonſtrate the Truth of 
ſeveral Aſſertions, — Farmer, though almoſt 
raviſh'd with this new Science, continued half 


an Infidel, and half convicted. 
The following Day a e eg 
Farmer, his Wife, a Son, and two Daughters, 


were by Invitation appointed to dine with us. 


When they enter'd the Room, we roſe up to re- 


ceive them, and they return'd the Compliments 
neceſſary on ſuch Occaſions, & la mode de Cam- 
pagne. My Couſin and I ſoon ſaw the two Daugh- 
ters imaginꝰd themſelves extremely polite. No 

n e 4 a0) 2Hdw mer 
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ſooner were they ſeated, and the ſhy. Fit“ gone 
off, than they proceeded to give an exact Ac- 
count of the Faſhions predominant among the 
Y fine Ladies at the Market-Town where they 
J vended their Butter and Cheeſe ; during which 
the old Ladies were buſy in contriving an anti- 
quated Piece of Patch-work (originally deſign d 
by the F armer's Wife's Mother for a Bed-Quilt) 
into an Elbow-Chair; as they conjectur'd that 
J in this Form it would be an elegant Ornament 
4 to the great Hall. While this weighty Affair 
Woacas on the Tapis, old Daddy and Son Dick re- 
$ turned from a Viſit with which they had ho- 
3 noured the Farmer's Barley-Ricx. Ad drownd 
3 < it, fays Dick, look our Father! That ſame 
e Thingum wou'd do rarely well to make a 
« Houz'n for our Squire's gray Mare as run at 
« laſt Reaces!” This cauſed a univerſal Laugh; 


1 


though none was fo well pleaſed as Dick, who . 
- YZ chuckled at · the Brightneſs of his own Wit a full | 
"> Hour afterwards, | = 

9 | When Dinner came in, and the. Company 

| were ſeated, Dick graſped his Knife and F ork, 


with moſt heroic Valour. 1 was dubious whe-, 
ther he had not ſome ſly Deſign againſt the 

Summer-Tree, as the Weapons were pointed 
directly to the Cieling; 3 but on due Examina- | 


* Which i is generally obſervable in that Claſs when mo 
firſt . — new hem a | 
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tion 1 foudd' his Eyes were ſtedfaſtly Red on an 
excellent Fillet of Veal well ſtuff'd with Forc'd- 
meat. This proved indeed to be the very Ene- 
my he had armed himſelf to engage with, and 
from which he valiantly mangled a moſt enor- 
mous Slice. Had the poor Half. Joint ſuffer'd a 
quarter ſo much from any one elſe at the Table, 
T believe but a ſmall Part would have remained 
for Manners. A Leaſh of Partridges, with 
which the Squire had preſented us, came next 
under Dick's Obſervation ; who, not regarding 
Legs or Wings, ftruck his Fork into a whole 
one, and dividing | it into two unequal Parts, re- 
turn'd the leaſt into the Diſh. „The lawk, 
our Dick, (ſays his eldeſt Siſter) * tis a Zign 

e thee be*ſt n't uſed to dine wi Gentlefoaks !“ 
« Belike nat, ſays Dick, but a. body 'may yeat 
<4 for all that zureb ? 

Whether he would avoid adi Trouble, or 
whether induced by ſome ſuperior Cauſe I can- 
not pretend to determine ; I but by endeavouring 

to reach a Glaſs that ſtood (where People of Qua. | 

bi ity Put Their "Sidb-Table) ) a Tard or two from 
bim, down fell his Plate and all the Contents 
thereof upon his new Coat. Ah Dick, ſays 

* his Mother, ſmacking her Tongue, thee waſt 
« born to do thyzilf a Miſchief I think! ” 
600 Odrattle the .Saaſe, ſays Dicꝶ; I haye ſpwoil'd 
&« my Roaſt-meat Cloa's, by Juno 1, l 1:55 Af 


" * ys the Siſter, ſee what comes of Spite ; ; now 
; WEE 
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3 cc Ck: a dazy, cries Thak. licking the F 1 5 
„ his Coat; oanly hark o' Maddum tho'! Why I 
« reckons upon a Bit o Pudin mun far aal this! 1 
< war nt you. thought as how tꝰ would ſpwoll my 
«, Dinner.“ + Dinner undeed! replied ſhe, thee 
<« haſt yeat Dinner enough a'redy to far our old 
« Cilley and her nine Pigs. Thee hold by 
« Tongue do, ſays Dick, or elle FI tell ' em aal 
1 how much Apple: pie thee: haſt been a cram- 
<« ming o'thin this two Howers. My Couſin 
and 1 bad hitherto behaved with great Gravi- 
ty, but could hold it, alas, no longer; for, in 
Spite of all our Efforts to the contrary, we 
burſt, into Laughter. Dick doubled his Word 
in regard to the Pudding, nor was he in the leaſt 
behind with ſome Codlin Tarts and n 
which were alſo at Table. 

Dinner ended, the Men went into whe Hall to 
ſmoke their Pipes, and the young Ladies enter- 
tained my Couſin and I with an Account of a 
Dancing they had lately been at, and as we ap- 
peared very attentive to the Recital, they imagin- 
ed us, I ſuppoſe, to be pleaſed with the Subject. 
One of them aſk*d' my Couſin whether ſhe could 
foot it. My Coulin replied, ſhe knew very little 
of Dancing; I ſaid the fame Thing: Then ſaid 
the youngeſt, © Youſhall ſoon know moore on't: 
„We'll have one at our Houſe: if Vather wool 
2 let us. . A, and ſo e wool, ſays the eldeſt; 
SOLES G2 ce « and 
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©& and we'll ha't in our Cheeſe-Room ; there 


can't be a better Place when the Checſts and 
% Binches be out of the Woy.“ „And zo we 
« wool, by Juno, cries Dick, (who had been 
liſtening behind the Door) and then came caper- 
ing and ſhaking his Heels like ſome” Mounte- 


bank's Merry Andrew: ** And faath Madum, 


continues he to my Couſin, you ſhall be my 


ee Pardenor. My Couſin excuſed herſelf, ſay- 
ing, ſhe knew ſo little of Dancing that it 
would be impertinent in her to attempt it. 
% Oddrown it mun, "ſays Dick, why you may 


& larn a Country Dance in a Quarter of an 


he ns Ower. My Couſin replied, ſhe would ſooner 


c chuſe to look on, than to put out the reſt of 
e the Company.. Why you Fool you, ſays 
C Dick, I tells you as how you may larn in a 
« Quarter of an Ower.” - « No, Mr. Richard, 
„ anſwer'd my | Couſin, I am not ſo quick a 
% Scholar. What a Pot; led ſhould ail you? 
« ſays Dick, you won't know how to help it 

« when you zees we dot: Howſomever, you 
can but try.“ {Wby.undoed; :ays, his Mo- 
< ther, tis very pretty to zee um: An I was 
er young, I was deadly fond on't myzilf: And 
„for that Matter our Dicł's rare and handy at 
“ it, for all tis our Dict, and I. ſhouldnt ſay 
«ſo; and ſo be the Wenches too.“ —In a 


Word, the Dancing was concluded on; and as 


oy were pleaſed ta * the Compliment of 
| telling 
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ll us they made it on our Account, we were 


OR to promiſe them our Company, but 
begg'd to be excus'd from ſtanding up as Dan 
cers. A well, ſays Dick to my Couſin, if you 
« wont dance I doant 227 J can have another 

“ Pardenor I waund ye.“ 
Tea being then brought in, I alk d Dick to 


be Partner with me in a Diſh of Tea: Nat T, 


ee by Joll, Miſtreſs, ſays Dick: A Parcel of 


na- aſty Rat · gut Stuff —*ris oanly vit to ſend 
« the Wimen Vokes to the Jurdan.” And {6 


ſaying, he walk'd into the other Room, and 
renew'd his Pipe. During Tea, and for ſome 
Time afterwards, the Company were buſied in 


chuſing People for this great Ball, in which my 


Couſin and I were inevitably- included, tho' fore- 
ly againſt our Wills. | 
After Supper, (at which it is needleſs to repeat 
his Heroiſm) Dick's Liquor began to operate on 
what in other People we call Brains, and his 
Tongue ran, as ſays the Proverb, nineteen to 


the Dozen. When it began to draw near Mid- 


night, the Company thought it Time to break 
up; Dict went reeling foremoſt with a moſt ex- 
traordinary ſober Countenance, the reſt follow*d 
in Order.—Alas, for Dick! unhappy Youth! He 
was no ſooner out of the Farmer's Yard than, 
blundering over the Cart-rout, he pitch'd Head- 
- SP into > whe Horſe- -pond, HO SE ne 
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Let fordid Nightmen tell the reſt, © 
125 6 * Who reli iſo be ſavoury Ja. DE, 
SAVAGE. 


ths would not however be prevail'd on to = 
"Of again, for fear (as he ſaid) the Women 


Vokes ſhould laugh at him: But the Farmer's 
Man, who went to faſten the Gate after them, 
and whom he forgot to bribe to Secrecy, related 
the unfortunate Adventure the Moment he came 
in. We all laugh'd indeed; ſo we verified Dick's 
nn, tho? he had not the Martfication to 
ſee it. 

The 7 Wee bolt wine the KIT came in the 
Morning, and invited us to dine with him. We 
made a thouſand Excuſes, but he was too impor- 
tunate to be denied: And, ſays he to me, 
There's the grave Cur my Brother from Ox- 


00 * ford too; He's as modeſt as a Maid, Miſs: 
< *.You and he will agree mighty well together, 
p for he can't look a Woman in the Face with- 
« out bluſhing. ” It amazes me to hear, an- 
ſwer'd I, that you are ſo near a- kin to Modeſty. | 
« "Why, Faith, replies he, I don't know .how i it 


« it happens I believe if I had been in my Fa- 


© ther's, Place 1 ſhould have given him a little 
< leſs of Wit, and more of Impudence.“ 1 be · 
lieve, replied I, you can't anſwer for that; but, 
if Wit and Impudence were as communicable as 
3 your Brother and you might receive 
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ſent his Coach to. fetch us. I regarded this as a 
violent Favour, conſidering his apparent Ruſtici- 
ty ; but when we enter' d his Houſe, we found 
he could behave. with . utmoſt Politeneſs if * 
Pleas d. ASD 394 j 
His Brother . entirely the Character * 
had given him: When he. ſaluted us at coming 
in, his Colour. came all in his Face. He chanc'd 
at Dinner to ſit next to me, and the Squire (on 
Purpoſe to daſh him), began, „„ Tis his Way, 
Miſs, and he can't help, it I; aſſure you: He 
to cannot help it indeed? Can't help what? 
ſaid. we, both amaz dle Why, returns the 
* Squire, if there is a pretty Girl in the Room, 
he certainly gets as near, her as poſſibly he 
can.“ Nou ſhquld take yourſelf farther from 
my Couſin, replied I, before you call your Bro- 
therꝰs Conduct in Queſtion on that Account: I 
preſume, if there Was larger £ Choice, Mr. Gomm—_ 
would not ſit ſo near me. No, no, fays: the 
Farmer, if -Miſs, P—ge. was here, you would 
”" not have ſo much of him.“ The young Gen- 
tleman bluſh'd, and return d a very polite An- 
Fen „ ?Pſhaw, ſays the Squire, don't mind him 
% Miſs: He'd ſay as much to twenty, one after 
6 . angther : That's only 99 nn 
Jad; C4 Not 
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Not «unleſs IJ had Oxford Impudence, replied 
his Brother, and you won't allow me a Profi- 


e cient in that Science.” „ Confidering you 


e have been at Oxford for theſe ſeven Years, 
5 ſays the Squire, you muſt own yourſelf to be 
a very poor one.” Becauſe, ſays the other 
* ſmiling, Yon have my Biribrigbi; for Impu- 
« dence ought to have been my Inheritance,” not 
< yours.” There ſeem'd abundantly more Af 
fection between the two Brothers, than is often 
ſeen, or indeed might reaſonably be expected, 
where the Diſpoſitions are ſo widely different." 
After Dinner, the young Doctor (for ſo the 
Khidite always call'd his Brother) and I had a very 
ſmart Argument concerning Love, in which he 
beat me all to pieces, and for which I was almoſt 
in Love with him myſelf © (Pray tell Mr. 
J prefer the young Doctor a thouſand Degbees 


before him, only Fortune has plac'd him in ſuch 


ſuperior Circumſtances, that ad am aged we- ſhall 
Bever come together) 1 
We then took a Walk in "A Ge Wilder. 
neſs Sc. all which were contriv'd with great Ele- 
gance of Taſte. I told the Squire I wonder'd 
how the duce he came to have ſuch bright Ideas 
in this reſpect; or rather, that his elegant Way 
of thinbing never appear d, at leaſt that I cou 
diſtinguiſh, in his Converſation! (For you muſt 
know that the rougher the Compliment, "whe bet- 


Tetris Hd it, * * never took any thing ill | 


that 
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that my Aunt, Couſin, or I, ſaid to him) My 
Elegance of Taſte, Ladies, ſaid he, does not 
e conſiſt in making fine Speeches, but in doing 
<« civil Things.“ “Tes, ſays the young Doctor, 
*« my Brother does civil Things, in ſo ruſtical a 
* Manner, that thoſe who are Strangers to his 


+ Diſpoſition would andi what he 
© meant by't.““ n bt Ry: 11 roo ' £440. een 
When we return'd from our Walk, Tea and 
Coffee were brought in, vbich was not over five 
Minutes before the Squire deſir'd his Brother to 
let us hear his Dexterity on an Organ Which 
ſtood in the great Parlour. The young Doctor 
play'd us ſeveral charming Pieces of Muſic, with 
a moſt maſterly Hand indeed, which nothing 
but his Voice could excel, The Squire requeſted 
my Couſin and Y I; to Join his Brother 5 but we 
both declar'd off with great Reſolution. Nay, 
Come, come, (ſays the Squire to my Coulin) 
know 95% can, and by G— you ſhall; and 
eo get's have no unneceſſary Apologies.” Sing- 
ing you know is one of thoſe Talents which my 
Couſin buries in a Napkin, for, notwithſtanding 
the Excellence of her Voice, few but Friends are 
favour'd with it. However, finding all Evaſions 
uſeleſs, ſhe. made, them promiſe to inſiſt on ne 
more than one, and then ſung; _ nn of, 
debe as'd lot m Way) 0 omen now 
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This Song, and hs droll * in which 
my Couſin ſung it, raiſed an univerſal Laugh: 
The Squire and his Brother call'd encore ſeveral 
Times to no Purpoſe: We paſs'd the whole 
Evening extremely merry, after which the Squire 
himſelf drove us home in his Coach. It was a 
full Mile, and we reach'd it in five Minutes, fo 
_ judge what a Coachman and Horſes we hadd 

On Sunday following we went to Church, 
where the Doctor preach'd a moſt excellent Ser- 
mon on the abſolute Neceſſity of a true Faith; 
and in what it conſiſted- Nothing could have 
given me greater Satisfaction, for tho* I had 
heard Abundance of Sermons; few of them had 
happen'd on that Subject. After Church, the - 
Doctor came up to us, and made a very obliging 
Apology to excuſe his Spouſe who was to have 
paid us a Viſie; but was prevented by his Daugh: 
ter's Hlneſs. We had received a Card Compli- 
ment on the Occafion before, but the 
did not think that ſufficient. However, as Miſs 
was much better, the Doctor intreated all For- 
mality might be — that we would 
come and take a Dinner with him on 7 * ; 

ut 


- 
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but the Farmer (on Account of ſome Fair at 
which he had en beg d! it off UT the fol- 
lowing Day. way , 
When Monday came, Fore Couſin ad I were 
both ; in the Hip all the Morning on aceount of 
the Dancing Expedition, to which we were ob- 
lig'd to go with only the Farmer: For as my 
Aunt'deſir'd to be excuſed,” his Wife ſtaid at 
home to keep her Company. We had been 
there but a few Minutes before (to our great A- 
mazement) the Squire and his Brother came in. 
What in the Name of Nonſenſe, faid we, could 
bring you both hither? “ We heard (replied 
* they aſide to us) that you were to dance here 
To- night, and we came to be your Partners.“ 
We told them that the Company imagin'd us 
both to be quite ignorant of the Matter. That's 
t excellent, replied the Squire, don't undeceive 
« them; we ſhall then have a different Sbare of 
© Mirth to theirs for ourſelves “,, 
In a ſhort Time after the Squire and his Bro- 
ther came in, the Men began to chuſe their 
Partners. Diet came up to my Couſin and whiſ- 
per'd thus: < You maunt teak it amiſs as F 
«. doant ax ye; being you zed tother Night 
<< .as how you had rather nat be ax d.“ Tho? 
this was undoubtedly a very clowniſh Apology; 
nothing could have pleaſed my Couſin better, as 
we were both determin'd to avoid (if poſhble) 
dancing at all: But the Squire; who (as all the 
4 reſt 
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reſt of the Company might have done) over- 
heard him; replied; O Mr. Richard, If the young 
Lady chuſes to dance, I ſhall think it a Happi- 
neſs to ſtand as her Partner myſelif. O lawk 
* Zir, and thank' ee, ſays Dick, with a Bow, 
that wooll be deadly kind undeed; and we 
e ſhall be main _ an es Honor pleaſe t to 


ä ere we A Ca Burſt, F armier; * we 
dare venture among you: Perhaps we may find 
you all ſo expert that we may be afraid to join 
vou. Ad drovnd it, ſays Dick, I dunno what 
**,to zay to that; but an pleaſe your Honor 
* a--bleeve.you woant often zee better, that's 
% plain.” At theſe Words the young Doctor 
gave me a Twitch on the Elbow which awaken'd 
my Riſibility, and the Squire and he look'd ſo 

humouroufly grave, that it Was impoſſible for 
either my Couſin or ſelf to forbear laughing. 
The Company feem'd emulous of excelling each 
other in order to merit the Squire's Approbation, 
which he generouſly gave to every one accord- 
ing to their Merit, tho' to none fo much as Dick; 
who jump'd about like a Magpie in a Common, 
on the Honour of the Squire's Commendation. 
At Ten o' Clock we were call'd to Supper, 
after which the Squire coming up to my Couſin 
began thus. Come Miſs, you have worn the 
Maſk of Ignorance. long enough, ſo off with it 
Ay. and be my Partner in a Minuvet.?” His 

Brother 
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Brother made the ſame Requeſt at the ſame 
Time to me. Being equally confounded at this 
unexpected Intreaty, we both-proteſted moſt de- 
voutly our equal Incapacity: The young Doctor 
ſaid he would by no Means deſire any Thing of 
me which was in the leaſt diſagreeable, but the 
Squire was reſolutely determin'd in regard.to my 
Coufin, — © Nay Px, none of your If's and 
But's, ſays the Squire, for by -G— you ſhall 
dance a Minuet.“ This drew the whole Com- 
pany upon my Couſin, and every one join'd in 
the Squire's Deſire, till Importunity made it una- 
voidable. I ſaw ſhe was throughly provok'd with 
the Squire, not having the leaſt Idea of being 
thus taken in. However, ſhe! perform'd ex- 
tremely well notwithſtanding her Confuſion; and 
I aſſure you the Squire is a charming Dancer. 
They then danc'd a Rigadoon; afterwards the 
Louvre: All which Time the young Doctor 
jogg' d me to abſerve the different Emotions in 
the ſeveral Faces then preſent. Indeed they ap- 
pear'd like as many Statues of Surprize: I really 
thought I 'muſt have been choak d with laughing 
'at Dick and two or three other Loobies who 
ſtood near us during the Performance. Look, 
Look, ſays one, how our Squire's Veet goes!“ 
„ Adzoons, ſays another, The Squire keapers as 
<« quick as the Tumbler at the Poppet-Show.“ 
« They'll vlee umby mun, ſays a Third. 
4 "Jy; rattle it, lays Dick (with great Eagernels) 


« I wool 
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4 coſt'ꝰ es me ten Shillins!”? n word; al had | 


— to ſay — and | 
— Their Mende. an, > me 10, Bür- 
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Tbe 1 1 my Coulia. hom kata the 


Bn to the Company, and joined them in a 
Country Dance, as did the young Doctor and 
myſelf. As they deſired the Squire to call hat 


Dances he and my Couſin approved of, they 
call d one moſt intolerable hard, which per- 
plex'd the reſt of the Company extremely: One 
ran one Way, and one the other; and Dick be- 
ing loſt among the reſt bawls out, Why, what 
*. Pot: led be ye all a doing here ho? A body 
„ doan no where about to have ye here: What 


a Mutt'n! The Squire and you (to my Cou- 
* ſin) ha dun for's now, by Gols: Convart it! 


« Why, we didn't learn to daunce at Coort, 


% Mun.” My Couſin told him, ſhe never 
danced at Court any more than he. - 4 Belike 


« ye never may. nuther, ſays Dick; but ] can't 


< think whear o' Divel's: Neam this Daunce 


*< was kwoin'd for all that!“ However, after 

much Blundering, they all got into it at laſt, 

and performed it tolerably well. 
The Company broke up about Two: in the 


Moiriing though ſeveral of them thought it full 
ſoon e Squire and his Brother, immediately 
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taking Leave of che Farmer and. mY departed i 
and, according to ere en attended. 
their Partners home. 

On Wedneſday 1 coal not eng ales F our in 
the Morning, for thinking; on the Viſtt we were 
to pay the Doctor, who had promiſed. to ſhew 
us ſeveral: Experiments with the Air- Pump, &c. 
We aroſe and dreſs*d ourſelves in order to go 
ſo ſoon as Breakfaſt was over, not having Pa- 

tience to ſtay for my Aunt and the Farmer's 
Wife, who did not propoſe to ſet out before 
Twelve o' Clock. We were there by Ten, and 
admitted into the Doctor's Study, which was 
lined with Books and Papers in abundance, and 
great Variety of Mathematical Inſtruments. 
The firſt Thing he made us obſerve was a Ter- 
reſtrial Globe, on which were exhibited all the 
known and unknown Parts of the World. Then 
he proceeded to ſhew. us the Method of under - 
ſtanding it: How to find the Length of Days, 
Variety of Seaſons, Sc. in any Part of the 
Earth: How many Degrees, Minutes, Seconds, 
Sc. of Longitude and Latitude we were from 
them: In what Manner the Earth revolves round 
the Sun every Year, and every Day round its 
own Axis. I aſk*d the Doctor his Opinion con- 
cerning that amazing Motion of the Earth ment 
tioned by Voltaire in his Elements of Sir Iſaac 
Newton's Philoſopby. He anfwer'd, That he 


could not well tell what to think of it: That 1 
ha 
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had not, as he had yet heard, been thoroughly 


ane Mur. 


examined into: That even Voltaire himſelf men- 


tioned it with ſeeming Diffidence. But, added: 


he, if ſuch a Motion really is, our boaſted Know- 


ledge of Cond is not og 85 Wand as we 


8 it to be. 13 
We then ue to dhe Ceela Globe, 


which deſcribes'our Solar Syſtem. The Doctor 


made us apprehend in what Manner the Planets 
and their reſpective Satellites revolve round their 
own Axes and round the Sun. Theſe Satel- 


& ſites, ſaid he; are to me the moſt convincing 
© Proofs that the Planets are habitable Worlds. 


«F would not, Ladies, igt on your entertain- 


ing ſuch: a Notion; but to M it appears 
quite evident, that God deſigned them for the 
4 ſame Purpoſes and Services to their reſpective 
«Worlds, that the Moon, our Satellite, is to 


% ours. And where is the Abſurdity of ſup- 


s poling that the Fixed Stars are other Suns, 


«that enlighten other Worlds? Indeed their 
inconceivable Diſtances render their Appear- 
s ance no more to us than a Point; but were 
* we as near to any one of them as we are to 


the Sun, it would appear to be as large 


« as the Sun himſelf; for we are not much 
* more than ſeventy- ſix Millions of Miles from 
& the Sun; whereas from Sirius, the | neareſt 
“ Fixed Star, we are rather more than two Bil- 
<< lions and two hundred thouſand Miles diſtant : 
: * TV 
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&« To which ſeventy -fix Millions of Miles (our 
« Diſtance from the Sun) bear but a very ſmall 
“ Proportion. In every View, continues he, 
the Almighty. appears marvellouſly glorious ; ; 


* but when we conſider him in the ſtupendouſly- | 
„ ſurprizing Work of the Creation, as Father 
„of innumerable Worlds, all declaring their 


„ Original from Omnipotence, and that HE 
is univerſally preſent at once in every one 
% What an inexpreſſibly ſublime Idea ought we 
„eto conceive of the Majeſty of the GOD we 
% adore! And how ought it to humble our aſpi · 7 


« ring Pride, to conſider what Notbings we are 
e in compariſon of Him who fpreadeth out the 
% Heavens like a Curtain! How amazing muſt 


ce be His Immenſity who filleth All in all!“ 


This is one, among ſeveral, of the Doctor's 
Digreſſions, which were all ſo full of Sublimity 


of Thought, and Elegance of Style, that I 


heartily wiſh I could repeat them as he expreſs'd 
them. Theſe he mingled in all his Obſerva- 
tions to us, and interwove Inſtruction and Satiſ- 


faction ſo agreeably together, that we thought 


ourſelves wiſer and better by every Wor he 
ſaid! 


_ We then had a Niere ſet before us, 
wherein were put ſeveral Inſects; among others, 
the Maggot in a Filbert, a Garden Spider, an 
Ant, a Waſp, Cc. Afterwards, ſome Plums, 
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jute gathet'd, ſome Gooſeberries, and other Fruits, 
which ſwarm'd with Life, though imperceptible 
to the naked Eye. We were buſy in obſerving 
the Forms of theſe minute Creatures, when the 
Footman knock'd at the Study-Door, and told 
us Dinner waited. I was amazed to hear. of 
Dinner, not thinking it could be Twelve o' Clock; 


but the Servant told us it was more than Halt 
paſt One. 


When we were feated at Table, the Doctor 
told us that what we ſaw was a Tythe Pig, and 
conſequently not a very large one. This was 
only one of the Doctor's Jokes, the Pig being 
out of his own Yard, and I never taſted a finer, * 
We had two or three other little Things, which 
the Doctor ſaid he , hoped would keep us from 
ſtarving, and after Dinner ſome whipt Syllabubs 
and charming Jellies. I imagined (and who 
would have imagined otherwiſe?) that we ſhould 
have enjoy*d the Doctor's inimitable Converſa- 
tion all the Afternoon; but ill Luck fo order'd 
it, that juſt in the midſt of Tea he was ſent for 

to baptize a Child ſuppoſed to be dying. It 

was only two Fields from the Doctor's Houſe, 
| who poſted thither without ſtaying to finiſh his 

Tea. His Spouſe told us he would have gone 
as freely were it in the Middle of the Night; for 
that he let no Conſideration whatever (except 


ent Tlineſs)" hinder him from his Duty. 
IT * 
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He ſtaid not a Moment after he had finiſh'd the 
Ceremony, and was back in leſs than three Quar- 
ters of an Hour; becauſe, as he ſaid, he would 
have as much of our Company as poſſible. But 
now another unforeſeen Accident unluckily de- 


prived us of the Doctor again, almoſt as ſoon 


as he returned: A poor Woman came to deſire 

he would go immediately and pray by her Huſ- 
band, who was exceeding ill. This was quite 
at. the other End of the Pariſh, four Miles from 
the Parſonage-Houſe; and though it was near 
Night, the Doctor went thither alſo with great 
Willingneſs, but on Horſeback. | 


We wiſh'd the Doctor a good Night befoie 
he went away, -though he intreated us vaſtly to 
ſtay and ſup; but as it had rain'd very much the 
Day before, the Road monſtrous dirty, and no 
Moon, we begg'd to be excuſed. He promiſed 
for himſelf and Spouſe to pay us a Viſit before 
our Return, and made my Couſin and I promiſe 
him another en Viſit before we __ his 
Pariſh. 
Whilſt the Doctor was gone to | theſs two 
Places, his Spouſe and the Farmer's Wife can- 
vaſs'd the Affairs of half the Pariſh. Never in 
my Life did I meet with a greater Goſſip! For 
our Parts, we could not join at all in the Diſ- 
courſe, being entirely unacquainted with the 
| ops and their Characters. At length the 
D 2 Dancing 
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Dancing Affair was introduced; and, to our 


great Surprize, we found her already informed 
in every Circumſtance of it. She could tell us 


every Word we ſaid, every Thing we did; nor 


was her Knowledge confined to us alone, but 
every other Perſon preſent became equally the 
Subject of her Animadverſions. She bid my 
Couſin take care of the Squire, for he had ruin'd 
more than one modeſt Woman, and that he was 
ſeldom civil without -De/7 gu. My Coulin replied 


with ſome Warmth, that the keeneſt Malice had 


never yet been able to ſully her Honour, and 
that neither the Squire nor any Man living 
ſhould ever have it in their Power. „ Nay, 


ſays the Doctor's Wife interrupting her haſtily, 


Don't miſtake my Meaning: I am very far from 
even intimating the leaſt imaginable Suſpicion 
of your Virtue, and I hope you do not ſuppoſe 
I mean any thing amiſs: I only ſpeak, becauſe 


Youth and Innocence are always in danger, and 


_ ought never to go unarmed.” She then made 
a quick Tranſition in her Diſcourſe, and began 
talking of a Robbery which had been commit- 
ted in the Neighbourhood about a Week before, 
reciting very circumſtantially the audacious Be- 
haviour of the Villain when the Juſtice commit- 
ted him to Gaol. 


Night "PR on apace, we were obliged to 
4 take Leave; and in our Return met the Doctor, 
i who 


"ED x44 „ oth ee 
PPC 


a A — a a X _ ” a nk Put MIS Nv m 
e rn, 8 GW 
e HE . x 2 n 3 2 ˙ 3 Ea 


Miſcellaneous Works. 37 


who repeated his Deſire of ſeeing us all again; 
but as we were ſoon to depart, we could not 
promiſe ſo far; only I aſſured him of another 
Morning Viſit as before. | 

The Sunday following we went again to 
Church, and heard the Doctor preach another 
excellent Sermon from theſe Words: 


Beloved, if ye know theſe things — happy | 
are ye if ye do them. 


Wherein he proved, with great Ferfvicalty, 5 
that it was impoſſible to have a real, lively, and 
true Faith, without its being manifeſt by good 
Works ; and concluded with ſuch animating Per- 
ſuaſions to his Flock to be Doers of the Word, 
that I think it was hardly poſſible for them to 
be Hearers only. 


In the Afternoon of the ſame Day we went 
to pay a Viſit to the Squire's Steward's Wife, 
who was deliver'd of a Son the Day before 
our Arrival at —. None were more inti- 
mate than the Farmer's Wife and ſhe, nothing 
of Conſequence being ever tranſacted by either 
without a mutual Conſultation with each other; 
for which Reaſon the Chriſtening could not be 
ſettled till the Farmer's Wiſe had been adviſed 
with: And when all Things relating thereto 
were concluded, we took Leave, and happily 
got home Juſt as it began to rain moſt heavily, 
= | "_— 
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which continued all that Night, and Part of the 


following Day. 


Tueſday Morning, my Couſin not whe very 
well, I went alone dabbling through the Dirt to 
breakfaſt with the Doctor; and afterwards, with 


Leave from his Spouſe, (who told us ſhe was 
Jealous) we went into the Study, where the 
Doctor obliged me with ſeveral Experiments to 
prove the Elaſticity of the Air and Fire. He 
then, by a Glaſs contrived for the Purpoſe, 
ſhewed me the Spots in the Sun. Afterwards 
we diſcourſed on the Diviſibility of Body: 1 
aſk'd him whether he thought Matter to be di- 
_ viſible ad inſinitum? or whether there were indi- 
viſible Atoms? The Doctor replied, he was ra- 
ther inclined to the laſt Opinion: For altho? 
it is not perhaps very eaſy for us to conceive any 
thing ſo minute, but that there are ſtill two 


| Halves, four Quarters, Sc. yet, to argue from 


thence that this is divifible ad inſinitum, would 


be confounding Matter into Chaos. Matter, con- 


tinues he, myſt be granted inconceivably ſmall, 
yet to me it appears evident, that there muſt re- 
main a firſt Principle which cannot be divided“ 


Our Converſation turn'd next on the Poroſity of 


Bodies; and by ſeveral pretty Experiments on the 
Air-Pump, he made me comprehend the diffe- 
rent Formation of the Pores in different Sorts of 
Wood and Metal. Which Difference, ſays he, 
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is the Reaſon that Aqua Regia, which diffolves 
Gold, will not diſſolve Silver, though a fofter 
Metal. The Pores of Gold are larger than 
thoſe. of Silver; but Silver abounding with a 


larger Quantity of ſmaller Pores, is therefore the 


moſt porous Metal. He took an Oaken Bowl 
fill'd with Water, and placed it on the top of a 
Glaſs Tube in his Air-Pump; and after. the 
Sucker had given three or four Strokes, the Wa- 
ter came out at the Bottom of the Bowl into 
the Glaſs: In the ſame Manner he drew Quick- 
| filver through a Piece of very thick Leather. 
The firſt of theſe Experiments was-to ſhew the 
Poroſity of Wood; the ſecond; that of the Skins 
of Animals. He put in an Egg, and the Air 
ſpouted out of it in ſmall Globules. He affirm'd 
that Eggs were ſpoiled by the Inſinuation of the 
Air into the Pores of the Shell; and added, 
if they were cruſted over with melted Suet, or. 
coated with a: Covering of Varniſn or Gum, 
when quite new, they would keep for a Year. to- 
gether as good as when juſt laid. He told me 
he had at that Time ſome Eggs under a Hen, 
that were brought him by a Friend from Schet- 
land, which would be hatched in four or five 
Days. Theſe Eggs were ſewed up in Pieces of 
Bladder, and the Bladders varniſh'd over ; be- 
cauſe, it ſeems, if the Shells of theſe had been 
varniſh'd, no animating Effluvia from the Hen 
could render her Incubation fruitfui. 

D 4 ä 
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With the like Converſation, mingled with 

Experiments on the Air-Pump, the Doctor en- 
gaged me till the Clock ſtruck Twelve; and then 
with great Reluctance I took my Leave, and ran 
home (as faſt as the Dirt would admit) to Din- 
ner, where, not being expected forſooth till 
Twelve at Night, our mannerly Family had Juſt 
dined. 

Means ſday the Doctor and his Spouſe were to 
have paid us a Viſit, but it rained ſo exceſſive 
hard all Day, that it was impoſſible to ſtir out 
of Doors. This was 1 me a moſt mortifying 
Diſappointment; for the Doctor's Converſation 
was ſo agreeably improving, that it inclined me 
to wiſh myſelf always with him. 

Thur ſday Morning proving a very fine one, Y 
4 being the Day appointed for the Chriſtening 3 


before mentioned, we went according to Agree- | 
ment made the preceding Sunday. The Squire, 4 
his Brother, and three or four others, were all 43 


4 the Company except ourſelves, We had not 
been there an Hour before it rain'd again, and 
continued to do ſo with ſuch. Violence, that the 
Farmer told us the Bridge would certainly be 

 overflow'd, This was perplexing News to us, 
as we knew if the Bridge was under Water, we 
muſt go above four Miles round to get home, 
But the Squire revived our languiſhing Spirits 
by promiſing us his Coach, which we gladly ac- 
cepted: So the Farmer's Wife and my Aunt, 
1 _ =. 
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the Squire with my Couſin on his Lap, and the 
young Doctor with me, all ſet out in the Coach 
together. The Coachman ſaid he thought the 
Bridge was paſſable; but when we came within 
a Stone's-throw of it, there was no ſuch, Thing 
as finding it, and the Footmen ſaid it was near 
three Feet under Water. This Report obliged 
us to turn, and go near a Mile back before we 
came into the Road; and then we had ful four 
Miles home, through a diſmal. dark and dirty 
Lane, where the Horſes could go but a foot 
Pace, and we trembled all the time for fear of 
being overthrown, though the Squire aſſured us 
there was no Danger. 
We were not long in this terrible Road before 
the Squire, it ſeems, began to behave very amo- 
rouſly towards my Couſin. He claſp*d her round 
the Waiſt, and whiſper'd very. tender Expreſ- 
ſions, which notwithſtanding” we were all pre- 
ſent, though not able to hear, alarmed her (as 
ſhe told me afterwards, and I really believe her) 
with a Terror ſhe could not deſcribe. . She 
begg'd him not to make an ill Uſe of Darkneſs, 
by attempting to poiſon her Heart with Senti- 
ments to which ſhe always defired to remain a 
Stranger. He proteſted ſolemnly he had no 
ill Deſign; nor would he offer to injure her Vir- 
tue, were it in his Power, for ten thouſand. 
Worlds. He ſwore he loved her — he adored. 
her! and with an honeſt Paſſion; which though 
bs, eye 
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he could not diſguiſe, he had endeavoured to 
conceal. 
<« teſt ſuch amorous Nonſenſe: I inſiſt on your 
remaining ſilent; and to be quite plain with 
«you, I think the Liberty you take is altoge- 
ther inconſiſtent with Decency, when attended 
with no Meaning, or perhaps with an ill one.“ 
* My Meaning, replied he, is as pure as Light; 
*© my Intention is ſincere and upright: I de- 
clare upon Honour, Chriſtianity, and Con- 
&« ſcience — I ſwear ſolemnly by all that is Good, 


cc 


cc 


* and Great, and Powerful, and Sacred, that 1 


„ defire only to make you my Wife,” My 
Couſin enjoining him again to Silence, he made 
no farther Reply, but claſping her again, kiſſed 
her with trembling Eagerneſs — ſigh'd —let her 
go, and remained profoundly filent all the reſt 
of our Journey. 

The Darkneſs of the Night, very happily for 
my Couſin, concealed at that Moment her moſt 
amiable Confuſion. You know very well, that, 
notwithftanding her uncommon Share of Wit 
and Vivacity, ſhe is remarkably baſhful, even to 
Exceſs, when Love is the Topic of Converſa- 
tion; and her Bluſh is ſo expreſſively becoming 
to her native Beauty, that it renders her almoſt 
irreſiſtibly charming. It was not, however, al- 


together imperceptible nn the _ handed 
en * the Coach. 
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My Couſin roughly anſwer d. I de- 
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He aſk'd her (aſide) if ſhe was really angry 
and cruel enough to refuſe him one Smile 
She anſwer'd him, Yes, with ſuch a forbid- 
ding Countenance, and ſo diſdainful an Air, 
that it was diſcernible ſomething more than com- 
mon was the Cauſe of ſuch a Reply. He then, 
whiſpering to me, moſt earneſtly conjured me 


do be his Friend; but ran immediately from me, 


without explaining how, or on what Account, 


I was to act as ſuch; and then (ſo great was his 


own Perplexity) he ſtepp'd haſtily into the 
Coach, and forgot to take Leave of any Perſon 


_ preſent: Nay, in ſo great a Hurry was he to de- 


part, that he could hardly ſtay while his Brother 
got into the Coach! 


The very Moment my fen 8 1 were up 
ſtairs by ourſelves, ſhe related the Whole of the 
Squire's Behaviour; begging me for Heaven's 


fake to adviſe her how to act, for that ſhe could 


not tell her Mamma of it for the World; yet 
ſhe was determined to go home to-morrow. But, 


How? Why, after two Hours Deliberation on 


the Pillow, it was concluded that I muſt neceſſa- 
rily break the Ice to my Aunt in the Morning, 


and that afterwards we muſt act agreeably to her 


Inclinations. I went into her Chamber before 
ſhe aroſe, and repreſented the Caſe as favourably 
as poſſible; though indeed there was nothing 
which needed the leaſt Concealment : But you 
know 
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know when my Aunt takes it into her Head to 
be angry, ſhe can disfigure the moſt innocent In- 
tention with Blame. She put on a very ſerious 
Face, ſaid ſhe would go home to-morrow, and 
appear'd on a ſudden fo vaſtly reſerved, that I 
knew not what Account I had beſt to give my 
poor Couſin (who was half crazy for fear of her 
Mamma's Diſpleaſure) of this Conference. I 
dreſs'd it up as neat as I could, and repeated the 
Subſtance of it to her. My Couſin ſaid, it was 
always her Mamma's Diſpoſition to appear my- 
ſeriouſly grave, and never to ſpeak her Mind 
on ſuch Occaſions. We were both at-a loſs 
how to behave in the Affair; and my Couſin 
trembled as much to think how ſhe muſt ſee her 
Mamma, and what to ſay to her, as if ſhe had 
committed ſome very great Fault. However, 
the Event was far better than we expected ; my 
Aunt appeared (quite contrary to her uſual Shy- 
neſs on ſuch Accounts) at Breakfaſt in great 
Spirits and extraordinary good Humour! And 
while my Couſin and I were in the Garden, ſhe 
took an Opportunity of repreſenting to the Far- 
mer and his Wife the Conſequences which might 
attend a longer Continuance with them, decla- 
ring her. Reſolution to depart to-morrow ; at 
which .they were equally n! and con- 
cerned. 
About Ten o Clock in the dannen the 
Squire lent. to know how we did, and return'd 
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2 Book he had borrow'd of my Couſin, which 


the Footman ſaid he. muſt deliver to none but 
the Owner. When this Meſſage was brought 
into the Parlour, my Couſin turn'd as pale as 
Death with the Dread of her Mamma's Reſent- 
ment: But my Aunt bid her go and take the 
Book herſelf, as there could be no Harm in re- 


ceiving her own Property. 


When ſhe went to the Footman, he told her 
his Maſter only begg'd that ſhe would take the 
Book out of the Paper. She brought it in, and 
untying the String, a Letter fell out of it, which 
being ſealed, ſhe very dutifully deliver'd it to 
her Mamma without opening it herſelf! My 
Aunt took and read the Letter, ſmiled, and put 
it into her Pocket: Then going out herſelf to 
the Footman, order'd him to tell his Maſter to 
ſend To-morrow Night for an Anſwer. We 
knew this to be only an Excuſe, as ſhe was de- 


| termined to go home the next Morning: There- 
fore you may imagine that, as my Couſin was 


heartily confuſed before, ſhe now was quite con- 


founded! My Aunt's concealing the Letter from 


her was ſuch a Myſtery, that ſhe was uſt at the 


Point of Diſtraction; and, which was worſe, 


dared not to ſhew any Marks of her Anxiety! 
After keeping the Letter for near an Hour, 
ſhe gave it to her Daughter again: Come, 
my Dear, ſaid ſhe, I won't make you ſuffer too 
long: Take the Squire's Letter, and return him 
what 
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her with inexpreſſible Beauty. 
ſeen her in that Situation, I am convinced it muſt 
have enliven'd his Love almoſt to the Height 
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what Anſwer you pleaſe; though, if you will 
be adviſed by me, I think. it moſt prudent to 
fend him none to this. If he has all the Regard 
for you that he feems to profeſs, let him prove 
it by Perſeverance :' Let him write to you ſeveral 
times; let him purſue you from Place to Place 
let him manifeſt his Love by undeniable Actions, 
rather by reſpectful Compliments. And when 
he has thus convinced you that his Intentions are 
honourably ſincere I think you can have no 


Objection againſt his Perſon, for he is really a 


handſome Man—T know you can have none againſt 
his Eſtate, as it is infinitely ſuperior to any thing 
you can poſſibly expect — and I have Reaſon to 
hope from your Conduct hitherto, that your fu- 
ture will be ſuch as may win him and wean him 
irom thoſe Irregularities, which are oftener the 
Reſult of Inconſideration, than a real Adherence 
to Vice.“ 

This unexpected Declaration of my Aunt's, 
and the Confuſion my Couſin had ſuſtained be- 
fore, flung her into a Swoon; which ſo terrified 
me, that, had I not happily burſt into Tears, I 
ſuppoſe I ſhould have been in the ſame Condi- 
tion. We ſoon recover'd my Couſin; and the 
Blood fluſhing ſuddenly into her Face adorn'd 
—Had the Squire 


of Diſtraction. - When ſhe was a little farther 
revived, 
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revived, we went up Stairs together; where I 
need not inform you of our ardent Haſte to exa- 
mine the Squire's Billet-doux; the Contents of 
which I will favour you with, as my Couſin ad- 
mitted me to take a . of it. | | 


Dear Madam, wh | | 

ce J ſhould have reſerv'd to 5 the Hap- 
pineſs of delivering the Book, had I not Rea- 
% ſon to fear, by your Behaviour laſt Night, 
te that a different . Paſſion animates your Breaſt, 
e than that which by Heaven inſpires mine! 1 
e hope I did not abuſe the Decorum neceſſary 
to be obſerved by a Perſon in ſuch Circum- 
« ſtances as I find myſelf: But if thro Inadver- 
<* tency I was undeſignedly ſo unfortunate, I in- 
« treat you not to take amiſs the Effect of that 
“ Cauſe, which then only manifeſted its Irregu- 
e larity, notwithſtanding my utmoſt Endeavours 
% to prevent it. All I ſhall preſume to add at 
* this Time is, to beg you will indulge me with 
* a Line, by which I may be convine'd I have 
* not loſt your Favour, 


1 281 Madam, &c. 
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My Couſin, in Compliance with her Mamma's 
Advice, determin'd to ſend no Anſwer: But, on 
ſtrict Obſervation, I had Reaſon to gueſs that the 
Squire was not totally indifferent to her. She 
even confeſs'd, ſhe could not think of him with- 

8 | | cet 


*. 
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out Emotion Al ſaw ſhe could not mention him 


without a Bluſh. - I could expatiate abundantly: 
on her inimitably engaging Behaviour on this. 


Occaſion; but (as you are perſonally ac- 
quainted with her, and conſequently no Stranger 
to her Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition and Exceſs of 
Modeſty) it would be ſuperfluous: Eſpecially, as 
I have not undertaken to write you a Novel, and 
confine myſelf only to Matters of Fact. 


The next Morning early we ſet out on our Jour- 


ney towards Home, where we arrived the Monday 
Evening; and on the Sunday following my Couſin 
receiv d another Letter from the Squire, declar- 
ing his Intention of paying her a Viſit on ho- 
nourable Terms, and convincing her, if poſſible, 
of the Sincerity of a Paſſion, which he had net- 
ther Power nor Inclination to ſuppreſs. 
3 \ Tam, Dear Myra, 
Wours, &c. 
1 B. The above is a Relation of ſome Tranſ- 


actions which happened near ſeventeen Years 


ſince, when the Author was not eighteen 
Tears old. It is thought more adviſeable to 
publiſh it as it was then wrote (though 
never deſign'd for the Preſs) rather than by 
- decking it anew in an ornamental Style 


to rob it of its native Simplicity. I re- 


ſign it to the Critics as a Thing not free 


jr from Faults; and to the Cavillers, AS. a | 


Feaſt for their Il. nature. . 
LETT E R 
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Dear Madam, ' 


A. TER having received fry great a : Favour 
as your laſt acceptable Preſent, I could 
not clear myſelf from the Imputation of Ingra- 
titude, if I longer delay'd to return you our ſin- 
cere Thanks. I have not now the plauſible Ex- 
cuſe I gave you in my laſt for my Silence, and 
can only ſay, I have now ſtaid three Weeks 
upon Miſs ——*s Account; who told me ſhe 
could not write to you till ſhe had heard from 
Mrs. 7T——. And therefore, as ſhe had a 
Frank, we concluded to ſend both our Letters 
together: After which, Miſs —— took the Op- 
portunity to ſend hers, when the was very ſen- 
ſible I had not Time to write, and before the 
had heard from Mrs. 7. too. | 2 
You appear deſirous, even to Anxiety, to 
know what Alteration 300/7. a Year has made in 
your humble Servant. Why, none (that I know. 
of) other than to tempt me to a Breach of the 
tenth Commandment: And that I am likely 
enough to break ten thouſand Times, without 
being able to attain the tenth Part of 300 J. a 
a Lear. Now in regard to that Particular from 


whence your 9 derived its Foundation, [ 
rr = E muſt 
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muſt be obliged to own, that I am, to all out- 
ward Appearance, quite forſaken! I ſuppoſe it 
will be unneceffary to tell you, how much my 
Pride muſt ſuffer by this Confeſſion: But let it 
be obſerved, that if my Aﬀettion had been as 
unconquerable as my Indifference, I ſhould have 
taken my Loſs with greater Reluctance, and 
fuſtained it with infinitely more Regret: For, at 
preſent, I miſs nothing of him out of my Heart; 
which I look on as an infallible Proof that no- 
thing of him was ever in it. Whether this af- 
flicting Misfortune was my own Fault, or not, 
the Blame, it ſeems, is all flung upon me; and 
my Vanity (if not my Reaſon) flatters me, that 
it is a pleaſing Blame to bear. Nay, I am bold 
enough to believe, that half the Women in the 
World, provided they were in my Situation, 
would de of my Opinion: Tho! in moſt other 
Caſes, you know, our Sex are very unwilling to 
acknowledge themſelves in fault, even when 


they are almoſt inexcuſable.. „ 
f * * „ % % „ „ 


1 could willingly enlarge this Epiſtle, "but 
Miſs - told me juſt now, ſhe would write 
this Afternoon; fo J am determined not to let 
this Opportunity flip of aint you _ Lam, a 
- with great Eſteem, | | 
F bee, . 
. Your moſt aig and obedient Servant.” 
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LETTER WM: | 
To Miſs Comme 18 1 


* o will, 1 ſuppoſe, my 3 Miſs 8 
be vaſtly ſurprized at this Epiſtle; and 


well enough you may! as you hardly expected 


any thing from my Quarter, when at ſo great a 
Diſtance from me. You'muſt not expect to be 
told, That your Abſence is inſufferable; that 
your Silence is inexpreſſible Torture, and infi- 
nitely worſe than Death; and the like. You 

muſt not, I ſay, expect ſuch Language from me, 
as I never had the pretty Knack of prating ſuch 
Nonſenſe agreeably. To tell you the Truth, I 
have no other Reaſon for writing this, than only 
juft to ſcold at you; though, by the way, if 1 
did not love you dearly, I would never have 
taken ſuch Pains. In fact, I could find no bet- 
ter Method of putting you in remembrance of 
me; for, you know, there is nothing makes the 
eee a much taken notice of, as giving 
themſelves impertinent Airs, and letting their 
Tongues run to no manner of Purpoſe. Lou 
are too ſenſible that my Way of proceeding has 
ever been thus; and thus 1 have Reaſon to fear 
it eyer will be, -unleſs my future good Fortune 
ſhould render me leſs infignificant;' or Experi- 
ence teach me more Wiſdom. I have no Ex- 
101% 2 pectation 
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pectation in regard to the former; but the lat- 
ter, perhaps, may, one Day, be mine. In the 
mean time, I fear I ſhall continue my talkative 
Cuſtom, and chatter, as the Magpies do, not to 
be underſtood, but heard. Beſides, there is a 
Piece of Policy in uſing this Method of Diſcourſe, 
as well as a ſecret Satisfaction: For, if People 
have ever ſo much Inclination to return me an 
Anſwer, they know not what to ſay; for, O_ 
can contradict what they don? t underſtand ? 


ve Nonſenſe is never to be underſtood.” ro 


e y firſt Intention, viz. Seolding... 
Pray, Madam, What was the Meaning of that | 
ingenious Device of yours, to ſend your Foot- 
man to enquire for you at my Houſe, two or 
three Days before you went to London? This, I 
ſuppoſe, was to make me believe you intended 
to have favour'd me with your Company that 
Afternoon. If this was one of. your evaſive De- 
ſigns, I confeſs it was ſmartly done; though I 
declare I never dreamt of its being ſo till this 
very Minute. And, to convince you I believed 
it pied à la letire, I ſat all the Afternoon of the 
following Day, perk'd up, like a Monkey upon 
a Sign-Poſt, and afraid to ſtir out of Doors leſt 
I-ſhould loſe a Moment of your inimitable Con- 
verſation. How barbarous was. it! How pro- 
voking ! firſt to raiſe. my Foc then to torture 
me . at laſt to cruſh mo 
4 "Ki with - 
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with Deſpair. . O, you dear, indifferent, heed- 

leſs, thoughtleſs, eaſy, charming Creature! How 
does this agree with the Good nature ſo much 
your own? with that obliging Condeſcenſion ſo 
peculiar to yourſelf? ? with that ſweet, agreeable, 
inimitable, enchanting Behaviour, which renders 


you the Idol of all your Friends, and makes the 


whole World your Wellwiſhers? One would 
think you had never heard the Remark our good 


old Beef-eating Anceſtors made on the Anxiety 


of a diſappointed Female ; which Remark has 
been carefully handed down from Father to Son, 
and from Mother to Daughter, for ſeveral Years 
paſt, and in all Likelihood will be depoſited in 
the Breaſt and tied to the Tongue of every prag- 
matical Jackanapes, and every cenſorious old 
Maid. What I mean is as follows: 


That which vexeth Woman moſt, © 
1s when her Expectation's croſt. 


Therefore, I will ſcold — (if I can) 


And I took the Opportunity of writing for ano- 
ther Reaſon z namely, becauſe I experimentally 
know it is impoſſible to be angry with you when I 
ſee you. You are ſo— I don't know: how — that 
— you blunt the Spleen of the moſt Malicious; 


and, Who can conteſt with the irreſiſtible? Nay, 
I think it is much the ſame now I write ; for, not- 


withſtanding the various Methods by which I have 
endeavour'd to put myſelf intoa Paſfion with you, - 
E 3 4 e cannot 
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cannot tell how to begin. Your very les com- 
pels all my Wrath to ſubſide, and obliges me 
into good Humour. Tis very ſtrange, that you 
have the Art of raiſing ſuch Diſturbances in the 
Mind, and ſoothing them again even by imagi- 
nary Prefence! Yet, this is no leſs true than 
amazing; and 1 find myſelf as much at a loſs 
to quarrel with you now, as if you were really 
preſent. How much like a Fool muſt I appear 
to you, to undertake what I can't go through 
with! For, beſides not having ſaid one Word 1 
intended when firſt I began, I know as little how 
to cloſe my unintelligible Scrawl z and I think it 
is high Time to releaſe you: To do which, I 
can only abruptly break off by aſſuring you. 

Jam, &c. , 


LETTER IV. 
To A — 
Dear Cera, 
T has been agreed on by another Aveng La 


dy and myſelf, to aſk your ISS on the 
following Queſtion : 5 


Whetber it is not very poſſible for any Perſon 
really unprejudiced in favour of another, ta 
have Command enough over their Aﬀe- 
T ctions, in regard to Lovx, to ſettle them 
_ Where they pleaſe ?. 91 


The 
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The Objections that have been advanced a- 

gainſt the Poſſibility of this Aſſertion, notwith- 
ſtanding their Weight with ſome People, are, 
in our Opinions, quite weak and groundleſs. 
Nevertheleſs, it may be neceſlary to acquaint you. 
with ſome of them; to which, I hope, you will 


find our Anſwers highly agreeable to exalted | 
Reaſon. | 


Firſt, Peevicradth Does not this convince 
you daily, ſay our Opponents, that your 
Argument is without Foundation? How 
many do we ſee that cannot love where they 
pleaſe ? Not becauſe they have any particu- 
lar Pre-engagement; not becauſe they have 

any perſonal Averſion; but merely becauſe 


they cannot, yet cannot tell may 7 ? To this 
we anſwer 


NO; and affirm, That Prejudice 9 the 
one Object, or Partialiiy towards the other, is 
the real and true Cauſe. If all Mankind are 
equally indifferent to me, i. e. if I have no more 
Inclination to one than to another, What hinders 


me from fixing my Aﬀections on a whoſnſ0evas 3 
pleaſe ? : 


OBJECTION I. There is | (hay they) a ſecret 

Motion from within, an Impulſe which is quite 
unconquerable, that forces our Inclinations, 
| ha ſettles our Affections, in ſpite of all our 


E 4 | Efforts 
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- Efforts to the contrary ; that oppoſes our 
Endeavours, and ne our een Re- 
ſolutions. 


But then, (ſay we) Have we not Reaſon given 
us to govern our Paſſions? Ought not that Rea- 
fon to be Maſter of our Affections? If People 
would liſten to the Dictates of that Reaſon, be- 
fore they fall in Love, we ſhould not hear fo 
many woeful Soliloquies on the Conſequences fre- 
quently attending a Paſſion, which, by hee own 
Fault, is grown irreſiſtible. 468109 


f Dumron III. But, we are told, in Reply- 
to this, That Reaſon is not powerſul enough 
to ſubdue Love: That Love conquers all 
Things: That no Mortal can withſtand it: 
That we muſt Love, once: And that, noT 
in Subjection either to our Will, or Reaſon; 
but, as it often Ge in direct 0 
tion to both. 


Which we deny: And tay, Such is not Love 
but bears a different Name. 


In Loving thou do'ſt well, in Paſſion M 
Mperein true Love conſiſts not. Love refines 
The T, 3 and Heart inlarges 3 ; bath bis Seat 
e Lowe 2 2 zan 
Not funk in carnal Plea ſure : 


ib ron, Parad. loſt. 
| Beſides, 
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- Beſides, if we allow the Juſtice of this Method 
of Arguing, we muſt ſubmit to the Doctrine of 
Predeſtination, that What 7s 10 be, ſhall be, and 
nobody can prevent it. But, we oy with Milton, 
Love hath its Seat in Reaſon; and when Rea- 
ſon directs our Love we cannot fail of being happy 
in our Choice; as it repreſents to us impartially 
whether the Perſon we conſider as the future Ob- 
ject of our Affections, be worthy, or not, of 
our Love: And if, on Conſideration, we find 
ourſelves deceiv*d, we may, before we have ſet- 
tled them, remove, and place them on a more 
deſerving Perſon.” 13 


In Anſwer to this, we have Pib, and Phoo 
and are told, We know nothing of the Matter: 
That, we ſhall. be of a different Opinion when 
the right Man comes: That, tis Nonſenſe, to 
diſpute in ſuch a Manner: And a vaſt deal of 
ſuch like Rhetoric; juſt as wiſe, and to as little 
Purpoſe, . | 


To their Piſb, we t with an onda 
Way Nor? And, with ſome Degree of A ſſu- 
rance, retort Nonſenſe back upon themſelves : 
Our Side of the Argument being founded on 
Reaſon, and they forſooth would baniſh Reaſon 
quite out of the Diſpute. We ſay, and are de- 
termin'd, that when we fall in Love, we will 
love like Px1LosopHERS; not by Chance, but 


by 
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by Choice: Not following the Dictates of blind, 

miſtaken Paſſion; but the more exalted and ſub- 

hme Inſpirations of Reaſon reſin d into Love: 

1 Upon which one of our Antagoniſts ſmartly re- 

| plied, that we ſhould henceforth be denominated 
"ne Philoſophical Lovers. 


This our Queſtion, wich the Arguments pro 
et contra, are ſubmitted to the judicious Celia, 
hoping — almoſt undoubting you will be of our 
Opinion: (to which, the more to incline you) 

we muſt impartially aſſure you, that, though our 
Adverſaries are indeed the greater Number, yet 
the moſt judicious are of our Party. 


OBSERVE: 


we do not fay, that when the Affections 
are ſettled, they are removeable at Pleaſure; 5 
but only, that they are once in our Power. 


Four Opinion and Anſwer will be eſteem' d: a 
Favour conferred on ſeveral others, as well as, 


Dear CELIA, &c. 


* ” « 
* >" — 


LETTER v. 


To the ſame. ; 


"ELL: This is the third Beginning I 
have made in order to anſwer your laſt, 
In, he firſt Place 1 began with Scolding z but I 
found 1 could not work myſelf into a real Paſ. 


ſion, 
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| fion, ſo I was oblig'd to lay that by: In the next 
Place 1 began with as formal an Air of Com- 
plaiſance, as if I had been paying my Reſpects 
to my Lady ——, or the Counteſs of ——, or 
Her Grace the Putcheſs of —. But that 
would not do; for 1 ſaw I mimick*d Gravity ſo 
queerly, chat if I continued this Strain I ſhould 
ſoon appear as infignificant as the two Monkies 
in Gay's Fables. Had it not been for telling you 
the different Methods I have already taken, in 
the Commencements before recited, I know not 
how this third Undertaking would have gone thus 
far. O, could you now but ſee how much like a 
Fool I look! with fo copious a Subject before 
me, and yet unable to form a Sentence worth 
repeating Well. Truth muſt out; (and how 
much ſoever it may look like a Compliment, F 
declare it is not meant ſo). In ſhort, the Plea- 
ſure, with which 1 receiv'd ſuch a welcome and 

unexpected Piece of News, as that of your 
Marriage, has entirely taken from me the Power 


of expreffing as I could wtth the agreeable Sen- 
ſations of my Soul. I knew your Prudence 
would be ſufficient to govern your Choice; but 
I fear'd you would never meet with an equal 
Share of Merit. I am glad to find there is one 
Man in the World, who has Underſtanding 
enough to chuſe a Wife, rather for what ſhe 
deſerves; than for what ſhe poſſeſſes. I moſt 
Ae wiſh you all _ Joy a married Life is 

capable 
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capable of giving: And I would compliment 
Mr. B in a particular Manner for his great 

Diſeretion, and truly generous Diſdain of world - 
ly Affluence, when put in Competition with that 

laudable Ambition of making the Deſerving — 
bappy! If all Gentlemen in his Circumſtances 
would follow his Example, what a glorious 
Change it would make in the World To 
exalt Merit to its native Dignity, above the 
Spurn of Malice, How ſweet muſt that Re- 
flection be! How refin*d muſt be that Senſation! 
as It een proceeds from, 


A pure, ingenuous Elegance of So 111 
A delicate Rewement, known to few. 


THOM SON. 


©. © S #* „ * * ** * * * 
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I am, &c. 
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LETTER VI. 


ug To 9 Mi 7 — — 
N Exceſs of Good Nature, do you ſay ? 
| h'm; why yes : And does not your whole 
Correſpondence with me. proceed from Good 
Nature? Who, that ever knew the engagingly 


amiable 
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- amiable Miſs —, who, I ſay, that ever knew 
her, can heſitate to confeſs her Exceſs of Good 
Nature? but, Who has dar'd to give her that 
Epithet, ſince the memorable Affair of ——? 
Then, how you rav'd againſt Good Nature! 
Remember, that Circumſtances aggravate Facts 
extremely. By the Way, I am vaſtly aftoniſh'd 
to find you can make four Months from the laſt 
of March, to the firſt of June! However, I 
won't heighten Facts with aggravating Circum- 
ſtances: Elſe. I could prove that your Exceſs of 
Good Nature was nothing more when you wrote 
laſt, than a convenient Opportunity; and the 
Favour, ſo highly magnified by your eloquent 
Pen, was only a broken Piece of Time you cou'd 
not employ to other Purpoſes: And had you not 
been unavoidably oblig'd to lay Clariſſa by, you 
wou'd not have wrote to me—Gods know how 
long! Suppoſe now 1 ſhould turn your own 
Words againft you, and fight you with your own 
Weapons? But, Thanks to my Generoſity! which 
induces me to anſwer your Letter on a better 
Principle than that of Cavil. Had I liſten'd: to 
the Suggeſtions of Lazineſs on the one Hand,. 
or the Allurements of what ſome People wou d 
call Pleaſure, on the other; tis Matter of Doubt 
whether] ſhou'd have wrote a Word tye this Fort 
night: But Conſcience, and a due Senſe of Gratitude, 
oblige me to take hold of the n Opportunity 


1 
92 | of 
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of re · aſſuring you how ſincerely I am devoted to 
your Service. Mine are not Moments Chance 
lings into my Way, or pick'd out of Viſits 


Friendſhip; —dearer,- and more charming, than 


all the Moments of my Life, fave thoſe I de- 
dicate to Heaven! What an Enlargement it 
wou'd be to my Bliſs, could 1 once more be 
happy in your Company! None ſo much as your 
Siſter and Self are capable of giving me the moſt 
exalted Pleaſure. I ſhould be almoſt in Raptures 
did I hear you accepted an Invitation, 1 
which, you never receiv d one more ſincere, 


en __ | 
1 B TT ER vn. e 
eb enn ve 


Need not farther apologize to my dead Mit 
— when I tell her, a fatal Accident has 


been the Occaſion of y Ante Some Weeks 
before I receiv*d yours, an old Gentleman, who 

Boarded with me, had been extremely ill, and 
continued ſo till the 30% ult, and then died. 
During which Time, and ever ſince, I have been 
almoſt in continual Hurry: I really believe I 
have began writing to you ten Times, and: have 
not been able to write one uninterrupted: Line. 
* Day of my Beginning is the 10 of . 
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and I'm determin'd to begin no more, on Let 


66 "Geaſs be what it will. * 
SAVAGE. 


When 1 reid 5 your laſt melancholy Epiſtle, 

] was ſo much ſhock'd by the Outfide, I cou'd 
hardly bear to look on the In; as I gueſs'd by the 
Contents of your laſt but one, what I might rea- 
ſonably expect to hear. Iam extremely concern'd at 
your irreparable Loſs: I ſympathize with you in 
Exceſs of Sorrow. I daily feel, andever ſhall by Ex- 
perience inexpreſſively ſevere, the Grief of loſing, 

in an incomparable Mother, my neareſt, deareſt, 
tendereſt, beſt of Friends! Your Mother and 
mine have left but few Equals :* And we mult 
conſole ourſelves 'by reflecting, That they are 
taken from the Evil to come; from a World 
abounding with Affliction, to reap the Reward 
of their Good Works! This Conſideration is a 
ſubſtantial, never-failing Source of Conſolation to 
us, under the moſt preſſing Burthen of unutter- 
able Woe. What tho” their Lives were one, 
(almoſt) continued Scene of Anxiety, yet, why. 
ſhould that diſquiet us now? Since ſuch was the 
Method choſen by Heaven to pave their Path to 
co everlaſting Felicity. They reckon'd that the 
Fufferings of this preſent World were not to 
& be compar'd with the Glory that ſhould be re- 
« yeal'd to them hereafter. Happy are the Peo- 
> 1 2 that are in ſuch a CA] yea, bleſſed are the 
4 2 
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People who have the Lord for their Ged. For 
<<. tho” unto Men they ſeemed to die, yet were 
their Hopes full of Immortality. How are 
they number?d with the Children of God, 
* and their Lot is among the Saints“? 

Axt MATED by ſuch bright "HR let us 
endeavour to tread in their Steps: And tho' in 
all Likelihood... we ſhall fall very ſhort of their 
Perfections; yet, let us follow them ſo far as Our 
Strength will permit us to go. 


| Daz I pronounce them inimitable? Or ſhall l 
be thought too partial ſo. to ſay? F ilial Affection 
inclines me; Gratitude and Juſtice compel me to 
confeſs—nay,. to affirm, that there never was a 
Mother who more truly deſerv'd that endearing 
Appellation from a Child, or more punctually ful- 
fill'd every Obligation that emphatical Title com- 
prehended, than did my own! And, Do not the 
ſame endearing Ties, the ſame — 9 TL Ten- 
derneſſes, force you to the ſame Acknowledg- 
ments? And, if fo, ſurely, we cannot be ſup- 
pos d, at the Expence | of the Livi ing, to flatter N 
the Dead. For me to pretend to, conſole you, 
would be offering an Affront to your Faith and 
Hope; which will lead you to Conſolation more 
ſublime than Eloquence can paint or even Idea 
form. © Conſolation! capable of ſuſtaining you 
amidſt the moſt gloomy Horrors of Wer- and 
1 of "unſpeakable" Anguiſh,” 3 0 Kesten 
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As you juſtly eſteem the Friendſhip of Lady 
Ecblin to be the greateſt Happineſs you enjoy, 1 
am convinced that nothing will be wanting on 


your Side to nouriſh, ar and eſtabliſh it 
on a firm Foundation. 


Mor Ji ime, nor Diſtance can that Friendfbip part, | 
Where Soul is join'd to Soul, and Heart to Heart. 


I ſhorten this Epiſtle to give Room to the 
underwritten Eſſay, and am | 


Moft ſincerely and haue Tours, * 


— n 8 


A — — 


* 


LETTER vm. 9500 
To Miſs 1—. 


Dear CxIIA, 


HE very modeſt Method you have taker 
to confeſs what you cannot deny, is the 
moſt inimitable Piece of Prettineſs I have hither- 
to met with! Well then— You are really in 
Love, ha? and there's an End on't. Come. 
then, let us change this Diſcourſe; for when one 
Subject is quite worn out, it is neceſſary to ſeek 
for another: But, What ſhall our new Theme 
cConſiſt in? Shall we take Friendſhip, or Perfi- 
dy? Knavery, or Honeſty ? Flattery, or Since- 
rity? „ The Choice perplexes, as Thomſon 
= But, now I have taken the Talk. to w_ 
| F elf, 
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ſelf, 1 think nothing is ſo natural to me as Non- 
ſenſe; a Thing you have'often experienc'd from 
me before, but then *twas unavoidable : My In- 
tention. now, is to talk nothing elſe. And, 
What can ſhew Nonſenſe to more Advantage, 
than Nonſenſe ſhews itſelf? Nothing in my Opi- 
nion; and I dare ſay, before I have finiſh'd this 


Epiſtle, you will be in the ſame Way of think- 


ing. All Tam afraid of is, that you will imagine 
it too common a Subject; and ſay, every body 
may talk Noxſenſe as well as I; But, negatum 
ſuppoſitum, To talk Nonſenſe is the Prerogative 
of Fools; and IJ, you muſt know, am the only 
Fool in my Family. Wits never talk Nonſenſe, 
though they often do filly Things: Therefore, to 
fancy that every Perſon can talk Nonſenſe, is al- 
moſt as abſurd, as to ſuppoſe all the World can 
alt wiſely : A Suppoſition, which-not one Quar- 
ter of its Inhabitants has Charity enough to allow 
the other three Parts! To preſume on giving a 
Definition of Nonſenſe, would be a very non- 
ſenſical Preſumption; for I—, who am as well 
acquainted with Nonſenſe as any Fool alive, look 
upon it as an undefinable Thing: And (to my 
Honour be it ſpoken) more Wits than one have 
been of my Opinion; Witneſſes, Dryden, Pope, 
and Gay. Nonſenſe has often puzzled Wit; and 
no one will deny that Wit has been ſometimes 
over-reach'd by Nonſenſe. Nay, I have often 
u be Nonſenſe taken for Wit, n 


"ou 
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preferred before it, I, who am a very great 
Advocate for Nonſenſe, cannot help ſmiling to 
hear (as I frequently do) a very nonſenſical Per- 
ſon rail againſt Nonſenſe in the moſt nonſenſical 
Manner imaginable; and I think, nonſenſically 
to rail againſt Nonſenſe, is the moſt nonſenſical 
Thing in the World. Some People have a ra- 
ing Method of commending, which makes the 
Thing commended appear diſagreeable: Others 
have a commending Method of railing, which 
makes what they rail againſt appear deſirable: 

Of the former Claſs are the Wits who flatter 
Nonſenſe; of the latter are the Fools who de- 
Fame it. If you talk Nonſenſe to theſe Wits, 
they pity your Ignorance; talk Wit to thoſe 
Fools, they deſpiſe you! This, I muſt confeſs, 
is a nonſenſical Obſervation; but, you muſt con- 
ſider, my dear Celia, I talk nothing but Non- 
ſenſe. And really, had it not been my conſtant 
Practice, it would be excuſable at preſent z for 
Don Ph#bus has not ſhewn us his Face lately: 
Since the laſt Day of laſt Month, we have not 
ſeen the Sun by Day nor Stars by Night +. 1 
cannot write on a duller Subject, nor in a duller 
Time. en I think all ma ought to exa- 


+ This Letter was written in i Now 1745, at which 
Time neither Sun nor Stars were "ue amen = 
NOW * ſour gn. 21 
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mine the Weather before they * on any 
Topic; for * 


Who can xpeBt 1 to merit Praiſe, 
F# Phabus don't direct bis Lays? 


And, how can Phebus be ſuppoſed to give Di- 
rections in a Thing he never looks upon? Be- 
ſides, Can I ever talk Nonſenſe in a Seaſon more 
- agreeable to it, than when Dulneſs, its ain is 
| > (4 in the Sky? 


The moſt inimitable Nonſenſe I know of, is 
that which is utter'd with a wiſe Countenance. 
-How profound does a nonſenſical Sentence ap- 
pear, when ſpoken with an emphatical Face! I 
ſay, this is the moſt inimitable : But, Nonſenſe 
has as many Shapes as Proteus, and yet is al- 
ways inconſiſtent with itſelf : And really I think 
Inconfiſtency and Incongtuity conſtitute its very 
Being. Nonſenſe is of ſingular Service among 
the Fair Sex, who uſe it as an Antidote to pre- 
ſerve them from the Conſequences of that terri- 
ble Diſtemper Silence; and is almoſt as much in 
Requeſt amongſt them as Cenſure, and a Pinch 
of Snuff. I wiſh it were not almoſt equally evi- 
dent that Abundance of Centlemen make as much 
Uſe of Nonſenſe as even the Ladies themſelves, 
and to equally inſignificant Purpoſes. Some wi/e 
People will give themſelves Airs, and ſay, T hat 
Nonſenſe i in a Gentleman's Mouth is as ridiculous 
as 2 Patch upon his Face: But, Cuſtom is ſecond 


N ure; 
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Nature ; and as Nonſenſe is at preſent ſo exceſ. 


ſively in Faſhion, I wonder greatly at thoſe Who 
are ſo unpolite and particular as to object againſt 


it. There is good Reaſon to believe, that hard- 


ly a Lover in the Nation has not experienced 
the Uſefulneſs of Nonſenſe; ; *tis politic (ſome ſay. 
elegant) in them, to talk, and look, and a& non- 
ſenſically : Nay, few will believe that Love can 
ſubſiſt in a Man, unleſs it tranſmutes him to a 
Blockhead ; and tis agreed on all Hands, that 
when a Man makes his Addreſſes to a Woman 
in a nonſenſical Manner, he is, generally, ſin- 
cere in his Affections. Nonſenſe is the only ne- 
ceſſary Ingredient in the Conſtitution of a com- 
pleat Goſſip; or rather, a Goſſip is the very Quin- 
teſſence of Nonſenſe. Trades. people ſhould al- 
ways have a competent Stock of Nonſenſe; tis 
equally uſeful as their Tills ; eſpecially to Mer- 
cers, Drapers, Milleners, Mantua-makers, China- 
ſellers, Taylors, and Barbers: Every one knows 
its abundant Conveniency among Phyſicians, A- 
pothecaries, Surgeons, and — Mountebanks ; 
Lawyers conſume incredible Quantities, and En- 
thufiaſm cannot ſubſiſt without it. I could pro- 
ceed to enumerate Profeſſions, and Things, in 
which Nonſenſe is equally uſeful and neceſſary: 
But in regard to your Patience, which by this 
Time I gueſs muſt be nearly exhauſted, I poſt-. 
pone the Remainder to another Opportunity. 
F3 © ma 
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You will ſee T have not pretended to treat ne- 
thodically on the Subject; theſe are only a few 
| ſyperficial Obſervations, confuſedly flung toge- 
ther: And if in any Part hereof 1 have blun- 
der'd upon Wit, it is with as little Deſign as 
Wits ſometimes blunder upon Nonſenſe, I am, 


Dear CrLIA, | 
. Mef e Yours. 


2 4 


LETTER IX. 


7 2 Mr. 8 (then unknown) who font m me 

| a Letter without bis Name. | 
Sir, 

F you are as cautious of mewing your Face, 

as you are in concealing your Name, I hive” 

Reafon to ſuppoſe I ſhall never be, in any other 

auer than as at preſent, | 


Your humble Servant, 


wm N * n 


LETTER X. 
To Mr. G—. 


Sir, 35 3 
S you ſeem to inſinuate that a Line from 
me would be taken as a Favour, you ſee 


* have granted your Requeſt; but pray don't 
expect 


1 
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expect it often, for I never fling” my Letters 
away on People who won't trouble themſelves 
to anſwer me. You know, Women are all fond 
of themſelves; and though we often talk a great 
deal to very little Purpoſe, yet we like to be 
anſwer' d even when we are too nonſenſical to be 
underſtood. © I am no Original; arid being only 
a Copy of the reſt of my Sex, am of conſe- 
quence vain enough to ſuppoſe myſelf deſerving 
an Anſwer, though perhaps no other Mortal un- 
der the Sun may be of the fame Opinion, Here 
are at this Time no lefs than three chattering 
Females, with whom, when you come to Rea- 
ding, you may poſſibly be acquainted, whoſe 
Tongues run (as ſays the Proverb) nineteen to 
the Dozen. Now, you muſt know, I make a 
Merit of having Philoſophy enough to continue 
writing while ſtunn'd with the Din of Imperti- 
nence and Noiſe. One of them is now telling 
me, that, on a Gentleman's requeſting her to 
favour kum with a _ ſhe ſent him as follows: : 


a þ — TIED — 


1 
ä 8 )ͤ—ͤ—„— 


— 


And thinks it the ſafeſt Method by which a 
Lady may converſe with a Gentleman without 
the Danger of being miſconſtrued. I own the 
Thought is not amiſs; and I believe, were I to 
correſpond with any by whom I might expect to 
be miſunderſtood, I ſhould follow the ſame Me- 
thod. Indeed, my writing to you is very excu- 
fable, ſince your Mother Tells me, there is no- 


1 body 
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body in your Family, except yourſelf, that can 
read my Scrawl. I pity you, when I conſider 
how irkſome ſuch an Employment muſt be to 
a Perſon of your active Diſpoſition; whom nor 
Time, nor Place, nor any thing elſe, except the 
unconquerable Charms of Slumber, can confine. 
The Lord grant, when you get a Wife, that 
ſhe may be capable of reading you a Curtain- 
Lecture ſufficient to make you riſe before Noon 
I hope, when you propoſe. coming to Reading, 
you, will give me an Account what Time I 
am to expect you, two or three Weeks be- 
fore your Arrival, that I may ſummon all my 
Patience together to bear with your intolerable. 
Sluggiſhneſs. I think you cannot take ſuch a 
Journey in a more agreeable Seaſon than the 
preſent, eſpecially if you happen to be in Love: 
For now, the new born Spring, full of Gaiety 
and Beauty, cannot fail of repreſenting to your 
Mind thoſe Perfections, which J ſuppoſe you 
fancy the Miſtreſs of your Affections to be poſ- 
ſeſſed of. You will contemplate the Picture, 
while abſent from the bright Original, and there- 
by keep your principal Object in ideal View, 
though diſtant from it. But, to be ſerious: 
1 deſire very ſincerely, to know the Health 
of all your Family, eſpecially Mr. and Mrs. G. 
I defire alſo that you tell your Siſter, nothing 
will make me amends for my Trouble, unleſs 
the favours me with her little Son's Company. I. 


5 charge 
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charge you to deliver this Meſſage punctually, 
or elſe — expect my juſt Iadig nation. 
Farther, I will and command you, on Receipt 
of this Epiſtle, that you read it all, with an au- 
dible Voice, to your Father and Mother, and 
Family; that they may no longer doubt my 
Ability to fill a Sheet of Paper with Nonſenſe, 
when I am writing to one who has nothing better 
to do than to read it. For I promiſe you, Sir, if 
I thought you engaged in a better Employment, 
| you, would not now have been troubled with * 
rrifling Abſurdities of iy" 


Tours. K. 


LETTER R xl. 
To the ſave. L 


e N CP 
AM 1 ſorry to find you impute my 
Silence to Forgetfulneſs; I had much rather 
year 14g uſed a little more Conſideration: Tou 
would then have recollected that you had fad 
enough in your laſt Letter, to make me remem- 
ber you for ever. Why, Lord bleſs me! I was 
ſo far from even intending to anſwer your Letter, 
that I expected every Moment to receive ſome 
farther Particulars of your Exit. Never was” 
Mortal more amazed than myſelf to hear you 
5 are 
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are ſtill hovering on the Confines of Mortality! 
Who, in the Name of Nonſenſe, would ever 
have thought it poffible for a-Man to live, a 


matter of let me ſee near two Months 
without a Head? I am now induced to think you 


wrote the Letter when you was faſt aſleep, and 


chat its Contents were the Effect of ſome terrifying 
Dream; for I eſteem it as a moral Impoſſibility 
for any Body to exiſt ſo long without a Head. 

1 ſuppoſe you have read, when you were but 
a little Boy, how our Grandmother Eve curſed us, 
by her Curioſity: And this Curioſity is ſo inhe- 
rent in us of the Female Sex, that I have the 
Credulity to believe it is a conſtitutional Diſtem- 
per, natural to us all; particularly myſelf. Be it 
known to yoo, and all others before whom this 
Epiſtle may appear, that ever ſince you in form'd 
me you had no Head | have an inſatiable Inclina- 
tion to ſee how you loot without it. Pray, have 
not you undergone | Examination on this unac- 
countable Occaſion before the Members of the 
Royal Society? But, perhaps you convey*d your. 
Meaning in a Metonymy of the Efficient; and, 
by telling me you had no Head, you would only 
have me underſtand that you have loſt the Lining 


of it. Now, if this be the Truth of the Mat- 
ter, there are few People in a happier Situation 
than "2199 For rl PATEL that thoſe wo 
4 mo nnen traffic | 
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traffic in War * Affairs have much more Occa- 
ſion for a thick Scull, than a brocaded Lining; 
the Oufſide of their Heads being generally of 
greater Service to themſelves than the Tz. I con- 
feſs, I think it full as poſſible to live without a 
Head as without a Heart: And yet, within theſe 
T houſand Years J had like to have been made a 
Thief, by an unaccountable Animal, who (but 
I do aſſure you tis an arrant Lie) has ſworn that 
L.robb'd him of his Heart, and he has been ob- 
liged eyer ſince to exiſt, without it! He has made 
an exceſſive Uproar about it, and I have had a. 
narrow Eſcape from being arreſted on this Ac- 
count, and convey*d to a Gaol call'd Matrimony. 
(which, is a _Confinement | I ſuppoſe you have 
heard of ) and had not my inſeparable Compa- 
nion Poverty pleaded violently | in my Favour, I: 
have Reaſon: to believe I. ſhould not, till this 
Time, have been Miſtreſs of my own Freedom. 


1 expected to have ſeen you. in Reading before 
now, which (Joking apart) was the real Reaſon: 
I did not write ſooner 5 as I underſtood by your 
laſt but one, that ſo ſoon as your Uncle return d 
to London, I ſhould have the Pleaſure of ſeeing. 
you here, I ſhall go to Yindſor in about a 
Fortnight with ſome Acquaintance, and ſhall be 
glad. if you will make one among us. We were 


* The Ge has a Place in the War-Office. 
* : . gong 
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going as on to-morrow, but 1 beg'd it off, on 
purpoſe to write, and engage you with us. Now, 
I defire you to look on this as a moſt extra- 
ordinary Favour, : and to acknowledge it ac- 
cordingly. + 

I am extremely glad to hear you are ſettled at 
Whitehall; and hope you find it very much to 
your Advantage. Pray let me hear from you 
very ſoon, and be very particular in your Ac- 
count with regard to the Health, Sc. Sc. of 
your Family. I want to know a thouſand 
Things, and you tell me nothing at all: But — 
your Time is fo exceſſively taken up between 
Buſineſs and Bed, that you have very little to be- 
ſtow on your abſent Friends. When you are at 
- Reading we'll ſee if *tis poſſible to get you to, 
Bed before Midnight, and oblige you to riſe be- 
fore Noon. Here is my agreeable Neighbour 
Miſs P— will teaze you to Death if you can't 
find your Way out of Bed Time enough to. 
ſwallow your Breakfaſk before T wo in the Af- 
ternoon. | 

Having rech d chis Letter to an enormous 
Length, it is now high Time to make uſe of 
the common Phraſe of þ I: 


Fir, &c. 
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LETTERS. 
To Miſs Co 


S my dear Miſs 0 cont to ex- 
cuſe all my Impertinencies, in whatſoever 
Form they appear, I hope you will extend that 
amiable Condeſcenſion, in regard to that I am 
now going to torment you with. 

Tou know very well how diſagreeable: a Thing 
it is, to be the Bearer of ill News: I am going 
to relate very terrible Tidings concerning myſelf; 
and, becauſe I have all imaginable Reaſon to be- 
lieve you honour me (unworthy as I am) with a 
very great Share in your Eſteem, I have con- 
ſequently the ſame Reaſon to conclude you will 
be very ſorry for me, when you come to be ac- 
quainted with my preſent whimſical Situation. 
| Now=let me ſee Had I better fill my Sheet 
before I tell my Complaint: ? or, without farther . 
Ceremony, blunder it boldly out? Few Words 
are beſt: In ſhort then, I am bewitch'd ! or elle, 
I am infatuated |— or elſe, I am going mad; - 
or rather, I have this unfurmountable Compli- . 
cation of ſhocking Diſorders together! Be that as 
it may, I am ſatisfied that the only reaſonable 
Idea I have perceiv'd in myſelf, ſince I firſt diſ- 
cern'd this Metamorphoſe in my Diſpoſition, is, 
to apply to your Eſteem for a Cure. And here- 
| FO in 
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in I foreſee you will a& the Phyſician as truly, as 

if you had been educated in the Myſtery of the 
Science: But whether you will proceed by the 
Method of Sympathy, or that of Antipathy, 1s be- 
yond my preſent Comprehenſion to determine. 
And, perhaps, it may coſt you ſome cloſe Ap- 
plication, before you reſolve on which Way to 
purſue, becauſe 1 cannot preciſely ſay my ſelf, 
whether Vanity or Pride has the greateſt Share 
in rendering me liable to your DoZ#oring. Was 
my Neaſon the predominant Motive of my 
Deſires, I ſhould then. have, as uſual, the Bounds 
of Moderation to confine me : Bur, alas! I have 
unfortunately broken this Fence, and am now 
aſpiring —— the Dickens knows whither ! - 
Indeed, I am under terrible Apprehenſions chat 
my Caſe is very dangerous; and I fear you will 
find yourſelf neceſſitated to uſe that Remedy 
which performs its Duty by Antipathy i. e. you 
muſt prepare the Potion of Diſappointment. 
And here, pray obſerve, that tho* I fear the 
worſt, I do not preſume to difate to my fair 
Phyſician: You are alſo to underſt and, that I am 
indifferent as to the Ingredients you mix in the 
Compoſition, not doubting that it will be, render'd 
as palatable as poſſible ; being well aſlur'd you 
wou'd never offer to put the Mouth out of Taſte, 
without giving very profound and . convincing 
Reaſons for the Nees of ten a Procecding, 


*7 7 4 
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IT ought now to give you a particular Account 
of my Caſe; but, I find it too long, and too 
ridiculous to make an Appearance upon Paper. 
Mere Words, articulated only in Sounds, return 
immediately to their primitive. Air; but when 
committed to Paper they become apparent, and 
are thereby put in a Capacity of rendering the 
Authors contemptible to more than the identical 
Perſon to whom they are directly addreſs'd. 
Beſides, I value my dear Phyſician's Health too 
much to kill her with Laughter; which will 
inevitably happen, if you are not duly prepar'd 
for the Relation. 

But, that I may be capacitated to perform the 
ſame good Offices for you, which 1 have herein 
requeſted you to do for me; nay, that I may 
even anticipate it by becoming your Phyſi- 
| Can before you become mine; let me only know 
when you are ſick dying dead - and devour'd 
with Hyp—Spleen Melancholy and Vapours; 
and 1 dare engage that the Caſe you are to cure 
for me will for ever diſpel thoſe tremendous Ty- 
rants from your Breaſt, and conſtitute in the 
room thereof, a ſucceſſive, never - failing Redun- 
dancy of Mirth and Laughter. I am (as well 
out of, as when in my Senſes) my dear Miſs 
Mit obedient and 

"O's devoted humble Servant 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIII. 
To Mr. T—. 


Received Mr. J. 's Letter with an agree- 

able Kind of Surprize, which nothing could 
equal but the Satisfaction of finding myſelf ca- 
pable of retaining a Place in your Thoughts. It 
is really ſo long ſince I had the Pleaſure of ſce- 
ing you, that | am almoſt an utter Stranger to your 
Perſon; yet, notwithſtanding the Treachery of 
my Memory in regard to that, I hope it will 
never be in the Power of Time to eradicate the 
Eſteem I conceive for your Friendſhip; eſpe- 
cially, when I recolle& that my Family has been 
favoured with it from almoſt the earlieft Part of 
your Life, I have the Vanity to flatter myſelf, 
that you will prolong its Continuance to your 
lateſt Period; not indeed, that by any ſuperior 
Merit we may preſume to deſerve it, but from 
your apparent unalterable Diſpoſition I Imagine 
we have ſome Foundation to expect it. 


My preſent Reſidence is not very far from the 
Mar ket- Place, where I continue immerſed in Bu- 
ſineſs and in Debt, wiſhing Jupiter to rain me a 
Shower of Gold; ſometimes madly hoping to 
gain a Competency; ſometimes juſtly fearing 
Dungeons and Diſtreſs! Wherever I am, and 
in whatſoever Circumſtances of Life, I ſhall al- 

ways 


* 
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ways rejoice to ſee you as a Friend; and am, 
with great Eſteem, 


_ Sir, Offs; 


OLAT TE 


„ the Reverend Mr. £22 | 
12 "Fog | 


Acknowledgment, accompanied with grate- 
ful Thanks for your kind Invitation; of which I 
ſhould readily accept, were it poſſible for me to de- 
termine the Time; but, Buſineſs confines me : ** A 
Word is enough to the Wiſe.“ I know you have 
too much Candour to inſiſt on Impoſſibilities. 

I find you profuſe in your Compliments, 


and ſhould think myſelf happy, were I capa- 


ble of meriting that Share of Eſteem, with 
which your Partiality favours me. But, alas! 


Sir, as the Caſe ſtands, I have only to fear that 
your Rhetoric will add to my conſtitutional Va · 
nity, and enlarge thoſe Sparks of Self. ſufficiency 
inherent in a female Frame. Aſſure yourſelf, 


Sir, tis my Opinion a Woman ought to tremble 
at every Compliment addreſſed to her Under- 


ſtanding. We are (naturally) enough addicted 


to be fond of our on imaginary Perfections; 
and, copſegurndy, every Arrow. ſhot at that, 
G Ml,yrk 


oo» 


1 2 OUR Favour received demands my earlieſt. 
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Mark leaves an indelible Unpirſſion- The In- 
ference is obvious, and need not be pointed out 


to a Gentleman of Mr. S——'s Sagacity. For 
the future therefore, I beg you will give me the. 
ſureſt Token Friendſhip, by repre- 


ſenting me. to myſelf in my native Deficiency, 
rather tham adorned with the chimerical Orna- 


ments of unmerited Applauſe. 
Jam, Rev. or, &c. 
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ET TER XV. 


To 0 4 3 who wrote to me 2 ( having 
never ſeen me . on @ Character given me y 
ende no Nun o 1195562 d 
Sir, 4 3 er 137 = 1 Ie 


AP my very od Friend Mes." 8. been 

as ingenuous in drawing my Character, as 

ſhe was punctual in delivering your Letter, 1 
have Reaſon to think ſhe would have ſaved you 
the Trouble of writing it, and me the Confu- 
ſion of returning an Anſwer: For, you miſt 
know, Sir, it is ſuch an exceſſi ve Number of 
Years ſince I have received, or even had the Va- 
nity of expecting Epiſtles of this Kind, that if 
heretofore I knew what to ſay on ſuch Occaſions, 
Occutrences of greater Conſequence have ſo al - 
ter d the "Shape of my Ideas, that I ſuſpect I 
ſhould 


* | 
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ſhould make a very indifferent Appearance! in any 
Species of Amour. Every Word I write is an 
evident Proof that Love is a Subje& quite To- 
reign to my .preſent Turn of Mind : 2 
you ſeemed deſirous of a Line from me, you 
ſee I am ready to oblige you, though at the 
Expence of expoſing my Ignorance. As to my- 
ſelf, it was never my Ambition to appear ſupe- 
rior to the reſt of my Sex; who, I think; are 
in general more remarkable for indulging their 
Vanity, than endeavouring to conceal their Im- 
perfections. From hence, I preſume, it fre- 
quently comes to paſs, that we talk a long time 
before we come to the Purpoſe ; and ſometimes 
much longer to no Purpoſe at all. Whether 
this is not the Caſe before you, I leave to your 
Impartiality to determine: For, notwithſtanding 
all Mrs. S. has advanced in my Favour, 1 be- 
lieve you will find it extremely difficult to make 
any thing of what I have ſaid. | 


1 am, Sir, ee im | 
Lour maſt (Plaronically) 
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OCCASIONAL 


' OBSERVATIONS. 


HERE is never wanting a malignant Set 
of Animals, who make it their Buſineſs 


to repreſent all Occurrences with a ſatyrical 
Kind of Inveteracy ; by which they are capable 


of rendering every Action of their Neighbours 


Lives ridiculous, contemptible, or abſurd. 


Three Sorts of People are ever ready to ven- 
ture, their Money in Lotteries; i. e. People of 
greedy Diſpoſitions, People of deſperate For- 


tunes, and People of ſanguine Expectations. 
Their Reaſons are obvious. 


When Want of Shame proceeds from Fol- 
ly, I believe it is not altogether ſo incurable 
as when it is the Reſult of downright Impu- 
dence; for Fools may go to the School of Ex- 
perience, and learn thereby to be wile. 

Hope is a flattering Deluder, and, if too 
much encouraged, is ſcarcely to be conquer'd, 
till ſne has brought us to the Pit of Diſappoint- 
ment; and then we open wide our Eyes, and 
wonder at our Weakneſs! 

There are-two Sorts of Knaves in the World 
one, Kind are ſuch by Frinaipie, the other through 
Com- 
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Compulſion; and the Gallows, originally deſign d 


for the Reward of the former, is Sy the 


Misfortune of the latter. 


The Women (in regard to Matrimony) may 


be divided into three Claſſes: 
Fooliſhly difficult; 
Nicely wiſe; 
| Neither nice nor wiſe. 
The firſt Claſs generally chufe the worſt for 


Huſband among many Admirers. 


The laſt Claſs take the firſt who . 


them. 


The ſecond Claſs only are truly happy in cheir 


Choice. 
I would adviſe young Ladies, when they come 


to Years of Diſcretion, never to oil their Tongues 
with a Man of Senſe, and carry the Idea of a 


F ool in their Boſoms. 
For a Perſon to cavil againſt or ſpeak ill of 
another on account of their ſuperior Underſtand- 


ing, is the firſt Mark a Fool is known by, and 


the laſt which ſtands him in any ſtead: 


There is a certain contemptuous Sort of Si- 
lence, infinitely beyond the keeneſt Reproach; 


and you may ſometimes return an Affront with 


much more Severity by an emphatical Grin, 


than by a Load of opprobrious Language. 
here never is an Micting without a ſupport- 
ing Providence; and there is much Reaſon to 
fear that Men frequently ſink urder the Weight 
G 3 of 
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of Afflictions, for want of duly conſidering and 
rightly reflecting on the Cauſes for which they 
are ſent. All-gracious Heaven never works in 
vain, and we ought to regard the Evils of Life 
as Meſſengers ſent in Mercy by an omniſcient. 
Being, to recal us to ſuch a due Senſe of our- 


ſelves, and our Dependence on Him, as perhaps 


no other Method could ſo effectually do: For, 
ſuch is the unhappy Diſpoſition of the Genera- 
lity of Mankind, that, were they to live in an 
uninterrupted Series of Proſperity, they would 
ſeldom give themſelves Time to meditate on the 


weighty Solemnity of a Judgment to come. 
There is a peculiar Kind of Tndolence, which, 


when indulged, unaccountably lulls us into a 
dangerous Security, from whence we degenerate 
into a thoughtleſs Inſenſibility of the Benefits we 
receive, and to be ſhamefully negligent of return- 
our grateful Thanks for the Continuance of them. 
When the Soul is fallen into ſuch a Situation, 


it is Time for Heaven to interpoſe, and convince 


us experimentally, that (however we may flatter 
ourſelves) we are not ſuperior to the Misfortunes 
of Life, nor muſt we as an Exemption. 
iran them. | 


eee eee 
PART II. 

| "0 I 
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Adapted to all Capacities ; 


W HE RR B- TN 
Some Attempts are made to aſſign a Cauſe for 
the Unpoliteneſs of the People of no Faſbion; 
ſome Reaſons offered by Way of Apology for 
them; with a Requeſt, Sc. Originally written 
for the Benefit of the ancient Borough of Rea- 
ding in particular, but equally capable of being 
extended to all other Country Towns, whether 
dignified by the illuſtrious Title of City, Bo- 
rough, Corporation, or any other Epithet or 
Appellation whatſoever; concluding with a 

real Character worth Imitation, 


Men ſhould be taught as ibo you taught them not, | 
And Things unknown propos d as Things forgot. =_ 
ITY | Port. 
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HERE is no Book of Amuſement [I 
have hitherto read that has given me 
1 greater Pleaſure, than The Hiſtory of 
the Adventures of Joſeph Andrews, and his Friend 
Mr. Abraham Adams: Nor can there be, in my 
humble Opinion, a more exact Repreſentation of 
the ridiculous Part of human Manners. The ſu- 
percilious Behaviour and mean- ſpirited Conduct 
of Lady Booby: The Affectation of Mrs. Slip- 
flop, who would be thought a Woman of fine 
Senſe : The Inſolence and Servility of Mrs. Tow- 
wouſe: The Cowardice and ſlyBaſeneſs of her 
Huſband : The obſtinate Stupidity of Parſon 
Barnabas: The conceited Ignorance of the Sur- 
geon: And, in ſhort, every Character there ex- 
hibited, is finiſh'd with the moſt maſterly Strokes; 
and evidently ſhews, that the ingenious Author 
was thoroughly acquainted with the different 
| lden exiſtent in all Ranks of People, who, as 


—— —— — — — . — —˖ 
= 


he 
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he obſerves (from Pope, in his Preface to the : 
Book) are juſtly liable to Ridicule, for Not 
being what they would be thought.” 


Among the ſeveral Obſervations diſpers'd thro? 
the Whole, none is more ſtrictly true than that 
on High People, and Low People : Nor can there 
be a more judicious Cenſure pn thoſe who fancy 


themſelves to be People of Faſhion, when they | 
are, in Reality, People of no Faſhion. 


nei poſſible that the faſbionabls People th 
Reading will, according to Cuſtom, find fault 
with me for being partial in regard to this Par- 
ticular; * * + „ „„ „„ * ® 
* „ „„ *%᾽ „2 „ „ „ „ | 


2 ĩðͥ˙*V„I hope they 
wil far once concur With me in the following 
Remarks, ingenuouſiy and impartialh; without 
imagining themſelves the leaſt concerned in them: 
And 1 beg they will believe me when I declare 
abſolutely, with the moſt open and undiſguiſed 
Sincerity, 'that'/bere is not a. Perſan of Paſhion in 
the Town—againſt whom I ſhall even mean a 
ſingle Sy llable: Nay, fo far from it, that I ſhall 
not pretend or preſume to fling the moſt diſtant 
Hint at more than one Rank beyond myſelf: 
And this Declaration will, IJ hope, entirely elear 
me from the Imputation of cenſuring my Saupe. 
riore; for ſurely, all People of Faſhion (whether 
in 


1 
SE * 
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in or out of Reading) will never imagine them- 
ſelves included among Creatures but one Degree 
above ſuch a contemptible Animal as I am! 
(Perhaps I may have Aſſurance enough to aſk a 
Favour of them before I conclude; but, it will 
| be as much for the Benefit of other People as 
myſelf: And being therefore, tho' in a low De- 
gree, a public-ſpirited Requeſt 3 I hope, if they 
do not indulge me in granting, they will, at leaſt,” 
excuſe my Preſumption i in 4 cing it). And herein 
I flatter myſelf with having but a very few to 
deal with; for, the People of Faſhion in this 
populous Corporation are ſo numerous, and daily 
increaſing, that a Perſon can hardly paſs the 
Streets without being almoſt blinded with the 
Superiority apparent in their Countenances, or 
(in caſe you don't ſtand off at humble Diſtance) 
encountering the amazing Strength of an enor- 
mous Cane * Hoop-Petticoat +, almoſt as incapa- 


ble of bending, as are the: Knees of thoſe wan” 
wear them, 


OssRRvATTOx by the ay. | 
That all Fools are fond of apeing their Betters: 
I ſay apeing, becauſe, in general, ibeir Imitations 
are as aukwardly ridiculous as thoſe Fs ihn 


20008 Becauſe, perhaps, Whalebone i is too dear. 5 | 


＋ This Piece was written when Hoop- Petticoats 1 were 
univerſally worn, | | 


4 
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Animal are to a Man: (though, I would not be 
thought to intimate that there is zeorly ſo much 
Neſemblance). And this apeing Qualification is 
become ſo predominant, and eſpecially among 
People of 10 Faſhion in all Places, that, were 
it not for a certain Je ne ſpai quoi inſeparable 
from People of Faſhion, they would hardly be 
diſtinguiſhable from the other Rank : Not that 
I would inſinuate their being inimitable in this, 
any more than in other Reſpects; ; for Inſolence 
and Haughtineſs will ſupply the Place of Birth 
and Breeding, in the ſame Manner that Impudence 
atones for the Want of Wit. Pride and Vanity 
never appear'd, without fancying they cut as fine 
a Figure as Merit and Excellence; and often im- 
poſe themſelves upon the Injudicious, for the 
very Things they would be thought.—I ſee, Iam 
breaking my Promiſe already; and talking of Peo- 
ple of Faſhion, though I did not intend faying a 
Word about them : But, I find it difficult to ſpeak 
of the one, without mentioning the other. How- 
ever, as I ſhall only do it rr i I hope 
the Deviation may. be excuſed. 


1 FIR obſerved, 


$ That People, not more than ONE ; "Degree 

better than myſelf (by which to-be-ſure People of 

- Faſhion will readily grant that I mean People of 

no Faſhion) I have, obſerved, I ſay, that theſe are 

more afraid of debaſing their Honour by the 
| 2 


- 
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ſmalleſt Degree of Condeſcenſion or Complai- 
ſance, than even the People of Faſhion them- 
ſelves: For theſe, in Reading, as well as in other 
Places, will vouchſafe to ſpeak to you in private: 
Nay, ſome of them will favour you with a 
diſtant Acknowledgment even before two or three 
Witneſſes; but thoſe will tremble if you dare 
accoſt them, and return your Compliment with 


a diſdainful 7%, looking another Way. 


It was a long Time before I could Ev the 
Myſtery of ſuch an unaccountable Demeanour z 
at length I concluded, at a Venture, that ĩt muſt 
proceed from that Inſolence and Haughtinefs, 
which they conſtitute and appoint to ſerve in the 
room of Birth and Breeding : Not confidering, 
that the Education they pretend to be ſo well ac- 
quainted with would inform them, that a polite 
Behaviour is only a ſynonymous Term for, and 
really includes in it all that we can conceive of a 
decent, becoming, condeſcending Complaiſance. 


That they are all wondrouſly inclin'd to put 
| Ull-natur'd Conſt ructions upon the Words and 
Actions, and blacken with ſlanderous Cenſures 
the Conduct of their Neighbours. Whether this 
proceeds from an habitual Abuſe of the Gift of 
Speech, or whether it is the unhappy Effect of a 
conſtitutional Diſtemper, I won't pretend to ſay: 
Though, if one was to form a Judgment on the 


er 5-2 7.x 
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Opinion of a certain eminent Prelate, one might 
reaſonably ſuppoſe, that People are no more born 
with failing, than with ſwearing Conſtitutions. 


Some, who are violently addicted to this 
Diſorder themſelves, attribute the Cauſe of it in 
others to Ignorance only. Again: 

Thoſe who take only a ſuperficial View of. it, 
fancy it ariſes merely from Want of Thought : 
While a third Sort tell you it proceeds from an 
elegant Sagacity of Thinking. But, 
| - Thoſe who pretend to trace it from its Oriz7- 

nal will affert, that it ſprings from a Complica- 

tion of Cauſes, ſuch as Pride, Vanity, Self. Con- 
ceit, Obſtinacy of Will, Il|-Breeding, and IIl- 
Nature: Becauſe, (ſay ſuch) Theſe, or the like, 
muſt neceſſarily unite, before Back biting and 
Slander can poſſibly be produced, 16185 


Which of theſe Opinions is moſt juſt; or 
whether, in different People, they are not all 
Ge, I ſhall leave to the Caſuiſts to determine. 


$ That they are all bleſs'd with an untounded 
Stock of Self-Snfficiency ; which inclines them to 
reſt extremely well ſatisfied in their own Abili- 
ties, and to be fully convinc'd of the 80TTOMLESS 

Depth of their ſuperior Endowmetits. For this 
Reaſon you ſhall frequently ſee a ſwaggering 
pragmatic] Fackanapes, or a ſaucy impettinent 
1 Swing mo the Airs belonging tb 
L 


_ 
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People of Fortune, without a Penny in their 
Pockets, or a Rag of their own to their Backs. 


To this Self- Suffciency may be aſcribed the 
extraordinary Pre-eminence they think due to 
themſelves, and the, exceſlive Superciliouſneſs 
with which they behave. to. thoſe they are pleas'd 
to ſuppoſe their Inferiors. And here let it be 
noted, that I don't call thoſe their Inferiors who 
are lower born, or lower bred; for in many 
Caſes, this would be unreaſonable, and in ſome 
Caſes 1myoss1BLE. But, by this Appellation, I 
would be underſtood to mean thoſe, who have 
more Significancy i in their Faces, and fewer Half- 
Pence in their Pockets. Nay, ſo great is the In- 
fluence of this Vanity « over ſome People, that I 
have known a Perſon not . worth Three-pence, 
inſult over another who could brag of a whole. 
Groat! If any ſhould be puzzled to find the ſe- 
cret b Spting of ſo odd an Action; let them know, 
that the affected Bluſtering of the Three penny 
Coxcomb proceeded from the ſupernumerary Ad- 
vantages of a full-bottom'd Wig; over a ran Bob, 
which the other always worre. ; 


S I beg leave to obſerve (tho blogs it may be 
thought ſomewhat foreign to my Purpoſe) that the 
| Dignity of Pre-eminence is well enough known, 
and readily granted by Inferiors to thoſe who are 


ſeveral Degrees above them: But the main Dif- 
3 
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ficulty les: in diſtinguiſhng the particular Mea. 
ſure of Precedency, which ought (if there be 

any) to ſubſiſt among People who are nearly on 
a Level. Not that I find it regarded among the 
Gentry of this Place, any more than among the 
reſt of the well- bred World; unleſs as a Trille 
they ſcorn to contend for. But the common 
Trades- people, and eſpecially, thoſe who. riſe 
from Obſcurity, and among them the Female 
Part, are moſt paſſionately — of the Form at 
leaſt of Superiority, if they have not the Power 
of it. And fo predominant i is this Deſire of it 
in ſome, that the Houſe of GOD, and his facred 
Service, is ſometimes polluted with Quarrels for 
Places! Without adding what I could ſay on this 
Particular from my own Experience, or making 
any ill-natur*d Reflections on a Behaviour ſo un- 
becoming, indecent, and abſurd; I think only 
to mention it is ſufficient to excite the Laugh- 


ter and Ridicule of the ſober and ſcnſible Part 
of the World. 


SI might inde add an Obſervation o on a certain 
Set of People no leſs numerous in this Than in other” 
Places, namely, the Purſe proud: But, as ſome of 
the People of Faſhion may imagine themſelves clan- 
deſtinely included in ſuch an Obſervation, I. ſhall 
therefore paſs. them by: For 1 would not that. 
any thing herein advanced ſhould give. the Peo- 


M. , Works, 97 a 


* of. bern (to whoſe Sentiments I have ſtrict- 

ly adhered in the foregoing Remarks) the leaſtr . 
Offence.. And on this Account it is that I am; 
Glent in regard to the 7/its.: For, as it would be 

a very great Affront, no leſs than a manifeſt In- 

jaſtice to inſinuate that People of Faſpignare Fools: 

So, if I pretended. to ſay a Word about the Wits, 
the, People of Faſvion would conclude themſelves. 

comprehended in ſuch a Remark, though I aſ- 
ſure _ I madd be e 10 tom INTENDING 

a9 Nac 2 IT. O l 0 880 % 


Y It "will be unneceſſary to KEY ſagacious Reader, 

and exceeding the Bounds of my ' preſent Inten- 

tion, to enumerate any farther Obſervations; 
ſince it is evident enough by thoſe fore- going, 
that the Miſbehaviour of the People of 10 - 
Faſhion in Reading, derives its Original from a 
Species of Miteracy, « or Want of knowing better. 
3 remedy which, 1 
I humbly preſume to make my Requelt - to 
the People of Faſbion; in the Name, and on 
the -Behalf of all my Brethren and Siſters, the 
Pebple bf no Faſhion, that they would unite to 
ſer” before us a Pattern of thoſe N 
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Common Experience furniſhes them daily with 
Exuthijdcs: of our great Deficieney in Point of 
Gviliy: And furely, could they but once. we 
perſuaded, that their. ine Breeding will be of no 
more Benefit to them 'hefeafter than the Abe 
they loſe at Cards, they would never be ſuch 
Mſers of their Manners as to hoard them up 


among themſelves, and then deſpiſe and ridicule 


their Fellow-Creatures for wanting them. 
They need not that I remind them of thi in- 
fluential Force of Example, or the Prevalence of 
Cu uftom : . Now if they could but be perſuaded;to 
look on. 'USa: as a Part of the human Species, with- 
out that formal Air of Dignity and Diftanc 
which they aſſume | to, themſelves in all Places 


and on all Occaſions :. If, I ſay, inſtead of be- 
holding us THUS, they would condeſcend | £0 regard 


us with an Aſpect of Beneficence aud Gegeroſity; 
I fancy it —_ kindle in our Boſoms a. Venera- 
tion, productive of Eſteem and Love from us, to 
them again. And above all, would lay, us. under 


| an, Obligation to regard each, other with reeipro- 


cal Complaiſance, when We. reflect, that. thoſe 
who, are placed in ſo ſuperior a Station, and ele- 
vated ſo many Degrees beyond us, yet, neverthe- 


leſs ſubmit to honour us with a friendly Counte- | 
nance, and a Smile of Good-Nature. 


I know of but one Excuſe the People 'of 
Faſhion can poſſibly form to refuſe us this Fa- 
vour, 


2 RIPE Ly 
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vour, and that is to ſay, They have none o 


are. But this, I ſuſpect, they will be aſbam d 


to make uſe of: It being reported with undoubt- 


ed Certainty, that they have not only a prodigi- 
ous Magazine in common among them all, but 


that each has a private Stock to uſe as Occaſion 
requires, and that they, in general, poſſe f5 much 
more than they ever empl ax. 

With what Joy ſhould I congratulate my Bre- 
thren and Siſters, the People of no Faſhion, were 
I happy enough to obtain, for their Sakes, this 
much to be defired Bounty! Who can expreſs the 
amiable Order ſuch a Wonder-working Change 
might produce? Who can conceive how far and 
wide the undulating Influence might expand itſelf ? 
Who knows but that it might reach as well to 
991 „1 * XR * * „„ SS... Y 
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- ,* *-. Nay, and to other Country Corpora- | 


Gn no leſs deficient in Courteſy than ours! 


May we not even hope that the happy Effect 5 


would remain viſible in future Ages? 


With ſuch an extenſive and beneficient Pro- 


pes in View, (and which I will be bold to fa, | 
not only a Chimera in Imagination, but may eaſily 


de reduced to Practice) I flatter myſelf that the 
People of Faſhion will be fo far from endeavour- 
ing to:raiſe any Objection againſt this Scheme, 
that each will ſtrive with laudable Emulation, 
110 Fi +: to 
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to excel each other in ſo meritorious an Un- 
dertaking. ak | 


As I would not, however, be miſunderſtood 
in any thing I have hitherto. ſaid, or may here- 


after ſay, I beg Leave to aſſure the People of 


Faſhion, before I proceed any farther, that I have 
not the leaſt Intention to dictate, much leſs to 


 #nftru#: Nor would I, on any Account, preſume 


on ſo daring an Attempt. But, with all imagina- 
ble Reſpect T moſt humbly ſubmit my Hypothe- 
fis to their ſuperior Judgments: Undoubting, 


that when, upon due Examination, it ſhall be 


found worthy their Regard, they will refine and 
tranſcribe it into common Practice. Sal 

As ſeveral of the wiſeſt ancient, and the woſt 
learned modern Authors have obſerved, that 


Schemes are, in general, rather prejudicial than 


profitable to the firſt Projector; I hope no one 
will ſuppoſe, that I expect any greater Benefit 
ariſing to my/elf by this Propoſal, than what will 
neceſſarily accrue to all others, on a practical 
Conformity to the abovementioned Deſign. 

- And, for this Cauſe, I am induc'd to imagine, 
that I ſhall not meet with any RE Burr from thoſe 
of my Superiors, to whom I. hereby addreſs my- 
ſelf : For, when they conſider my apparent Diſ 


intereſtedneſs on the one Hand, and the public Im- 
. provement; on the other, they will readily ac- 
e the Deen calculated for the Bene- 


fit 


Miſcellaneous Works, 101 
fit of this ancient Corporation zz particular; 
though 1 it is capable of _— extended-to "—_— 
in general. | 

I take it for granted, chat r no one among 15 | 
People of Faſhion will be ſo injudicious as to de- 


mand . What Buſineſs I have to trouble my 
Head about hem? For, they are ſenſible it 


is the Duty of every Individual, ac 4. Member of 


Society, to propagate any. Scheme which bears ſo 


indiſputable a Tendency of promoting the Public 


Good, And not only a Duty but a Right in- 
herent by Nature, ſupported by Cuſtom, and 


often approv'd of (bo ſeldom rewarded) * the 
Legiſlature itſelf. 


And, the ſame Anſwer may be ſufficient to 
filence the People of 20 Faſhion, if they ſhou'd 
pretend to aſk the ſame Queſtion; tho' I believe 
there is little Reaſon to expect ſuch a Demand 
from either. For, as the Wiſdom and Learning 
of the former will protect me on the one Side; ſo 


1 hope the Gratitude and Intereſt of the latter 


wall defend me on the other. 


There are but three Fools in the Town, * two 
of which perhaps I may affront, and the third is 
out of the Queſtion. But, as one Fool makes many, 
and conſequently two will make as many more, I 
beg leave to caution all thoſe whom this may any 


128 Unleſs Rader: * 3 offended, 4 nden ſhouldſt be the 
fourth. | 
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Way concern, not to regard their ald In- 
vectives, or ſuffer themſelves to be led aſtray by 
the Sophiſtry of their Inſinuations. If I hear any 
Perſon inclin'd to find fault with or cavil againft 
this my laudable Propoſal or the Propoſer, I ſhall 
_ conclude, that one or the other of theſe two 
Fools have been ſpreading a Miſt of Malice and 
Stupidity around the ' Cavilers Impartiality : 
Which Miſt, I think it neceſſary to inform the 
Public, is often extended under the very ſame 
Colours that diſtinguiſh Judgment and Penetration: 
And the Counterfeit, being by this Means 

render'd the leſs obvious, is the more carefully to 
be guarded againſt. However, I have Reaſon 
to hope (from their remarkable Warineſs on other 
Occaſions) that the People of Faſbion are endow'd 
with too much Sagacity to be blinded with any 
Pretence, howſoever ſpecious,: which may decoy 
them into the Paths of Error and Miſtake. + - 

If any, whether People of Faſbion, or People 
of no Faſhion, ſhould happen at the Publication 
hereof, to be troubled: with the Jaundice, (a Diſ- 
order which the Phyſicians tell us is occaſion'd by 
the overflowing of the Gall) 1 would advife all, 
ſuch to refrain from giving their Opinion of 
This, till they have regain'd their Complexions: 
For, as it has been obſerv*d by the Learned, that 
all Diſtempers incident to the Body, affect the | 
Mind in Proportion as they affect the Body; it 
is natural to conclude, that the Opinion of a 

Perſon 


Perſon of a Tamdic's Conflitution will, be tinctux d 
with that Redundancy of Cboler diſpers'd oyer the 
whole F rame, and conſequently, of a very bitter 
Quality : But, ſuppoſe ſuch a Misfortune ſhould 
really happen? I comfort myſelf. in, having the 
leſs to fear, as the Jaundice i is ſaid 9 be ASIA 
infectious Diſtemper. | 3 

Leſt People of narrow 9 1 

Diſpoſitions ſhould infer, notwithſtanding all 1 

have faid to the contrary, that my on Intereſt i is 
the — — End of my Deſign, I hereby de- 
clare, ſeriouſſy, and ſolemnly, that 1 have all 
imaginable Reaſon to expect that the Event will 
terminate very much in my Prejudice: Since all 
I Say, and all I Do, has the Misfortune to be miſ- 
conſtrued, , or miſtaken, by. thoſe, whoſe; Wel- 
fare, and Intereſt, were it in my Power, I would 
always take the utmoſt Pains to promote. And 
therefore I hope, all conſiderate. People will. in 
Juſtice acknowledge, that however ſmall my 
Share of good Mamers may be, my Sous Nature 
overbalances the. Defect. rr 

Were L happy enough to W the Cenſure of 
Partiality (with which, tho unjuſtly, perhaps I may 
be charged) yet I ſhould be conſeiqus to myſelf 


of a ſuperior Crime, namely, that of Ingratitude, if 


if I did not take the firſt Opportunity to mention 


an Example of all. that can be eſteem'd Praiſe- 
worthy, in the Perſons of a truly excellent Pair 


very near Reading (and if [deſcribe neednotname 
n | H $7; | them) 


4 — — * 
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them) Who are endow'd with the real Subſtance 
of every amiable Qualification, and every ſuperior 
Perfection. To their Ability many Indigent owe 


their chief Support; and, was their Subſtance 
equal to their Wills, Poverty would never make A 


Wretch their Generoſity would not relieve : Vet 
ſuch their noble Magnanimity of Mind, that they 
endeavour as much to Conceal, as to Beſftow. 
Such their Humility, and ſuch their Condeſcenſion, 
that they are acceſſible to the Meanęſt, to hear their 

Complaints, to commiſerate and aſſiſt them: For, 
ſo great is the humane Beneficence of their Souls, 
that by a ſympathetic Tenderneſs, and generous 
Fellow. feeling, they make every Perſon's Suffer- 
ings their own. This gives a double Luſtre to 
Theit Liberality ; ſince (inſtead of being deform'd 
with that diſdainful Air of Inſolence and Su- 


periority, which imbitters ſome People“ s Benefits 


even to Wormwood and Gall) it comes orna- 
mented with all the endearing Smiles of Benevo- 


lence and oe. a 


Judicious Thoughts, deliver'd in elegant Ex- 
preſſions, are the natural Reſult of ſublime Ideas: 
And it is impoſſible to enjoy the Honour of their 
Company, without poſſeſſing that agreeable Sen- 
ſation ariſing in an ingenuous Mind, from the 
pleaſing Contemplation of ſuperior Excellence : 
For while their courteous Behaviour engages the 
Senſe, their i inimitable Canverſation captivates the 
Soul! 14 14 


Among 
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Among ſo many deſirable Accompliſhments, 
ſo ſeldom united, and ſo exquiſitely blended, *tis 
hard to ſay which moſt excels: Yet, united as 
they are, and conſpicuous as they appear, they 
are little in Compariſon of that Spirit of De- 
_ votion, which animates, enlivens, and inſpires 
the whole! 


A 


— ä—— 
— __— 
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PART II 


POETRY. 
Several FRAGMENTS. 


A Paſtoral Complaint. A Paſtoral Dialogue. Hu- 
mourous Epiſtle to a young Lady with a Clog. 
To the fame. To a Lady om the Death of 
her Mother, Ode to Vanity. Soliloquies on 

temporal Indigence; inſcribed to Mrs. F 

The Danger of ſpiritual Poverty (a modern 

Character) Sc. 


Short is the Date, alas, of modern Rhymes ; 
And 'tis but juſt to let them live betimes : 
: | | Pore. 
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888 2888 SEHHEEE 
1 6 E P N 4 
FRAGMENT of a DAN. 


HE Night her ſable Mantle ſpread, 
And Darkneſs veiPd the Ground: 


No Light but from the "R which 


| ſhed | 
Their twinkling Radiance nd, 
When Slumber made all Motion ceaſe, - , * 
And wrap'd my Mind in =: 
No anxious Cares diſturb'd my Peace, 
Nor tort'ring Doubts, my Breaſt. 
My wakeful Genius tir'd with Night, , 
To fancied Day- light fled; 
Where viſionary Scenes aelight, 
And atrial Spirits tread, +; 
*T'was then a ſhady cool Retreat, 
My rambling Fancy found; 
The whiſtling Warblers chanting ſweet, © 


The Waters/murm'ring round... 4 


ow "WIT TIS 
Mg i oo ey VI 


* | 
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To Capt. — - of Ld. A---"s Dragoons; ; 


On his falling from bis Horſe, and breaking 
his Noſe. 


Wrote peers, and ſent with a Nole of 8 


1 4 , ; 
N Scripture, Sir, "is ſaid, we muſt, 


As Duſt we are, return to Duſt. 
Then, Why ſhould you your Nosz bemoan? 
Since 'tis but zuſt before you gone: 
And ſurely, every Booby knows, 
That whereſoe'er a Perſon goes, 
_ can but follow his own Nos E! 


But, ſince. your Noſe has naughty Tricks, 
| Ns aring! in your Face to fix; 

And, Villain like, 1s run _— 
I've * you, Sir, a Nosz or CLay: 
ge that you'll take it kind, 
I bear your NOSE fo much in Mind. 
And realty, Sir, I think you ought” 

To thank pe; for'the happy Thought; 
That hen Y had loſt your Nofe in Polzer, 
I ſent y* again Jul fuch another.” 


1 


For, tho' a Man may meet * bis Fo: ves. 
In Batile, when h' has loſt his Noſe; 151 
Yet, Ladies often take Averſion, Fa 


40144 > 


And think, | No ] Nosz, a Sreat Aſperbon : 


* Allading wo his being in the Arm? 1 
s | ut, 
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* 
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But any Fool, you know, will pas, 
If he has got a Noſe in be 


Stick This on then, when with your Love, 
*T will ſtick as cloſe as Hand and Gl ove; 
And PH defy both Great and Small, 
To ſay, you've wr 10 Neve at e 
DES: 4 

| Be-ſure take care you 40 not break it, 

I took a deal of Pains to make it. 
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Ms of FR Third 1 Chapter 7 
P R 0 VERBS attempred. 
a A F R A G M E N T:- 


TY Sow: forget not thou my Law. C 
Keep my Commands 1 in Heart: 
For Length. of Days, long Life, and Peace, 

To thee they ſhall impart. 

2. Let not Compaſſion thee forlake, . 

And Truth ſtill ſeek to find! I 2 
Write them in Tablets on thy Heart, / 

Ingraft them in thy Ming kw Hs ' 


3. And ſo ſhalt thou a Fav'rite 'be e 1 

With God, as well! as Man; men e 

But thoſe who truſt to their ow Strength, 
H weak, alas, they ſrand! 


_ 32088 4. In 
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ll 4. I all thy Paths acknowledge m. 
1 And he'll direct thy Way: al it 
l | And, be not wiſe in thine own. Sight, 

| Fear Him, and. Him obey, TA 5 5 
| 7 Honour the Lord with) the firſt, Fry r 

118 Of thy increaſing. Vine 51 
Thy Barns with Plenty ſhall "a A109. 5 8 
| | I. 1 by Preſſes burſt with Wine. ON 
4 1 — nee . 


D eee MET SAT 4 


4 i — 


| l 

| * i the Perſon of a deſpairing Shepherd) 

| H, haplefs Fate, and luckleſs. Day, 

\ | Y That call'd my lovely Nymph away! 

L | DO O faireſt Fav'rite of the Plain 
| Defir'd'by all, defir'd in van z 


0 Thou, my dear, my darling Theme, - 
My Morning Thought, my Midnight Dream: 
Wi Under what Poplar or what Pine 
3 Doſt thou thy ſiumb ring Chatms recline, 
While whiſp'ring Breezes panting _ 7 


„ And waft the ſultry Heats away? 
5 | O Nymph, return to Damon 8 Call; = 
1 See! Floods of. Tears in, Torrents ful, 2 
2 E | By which 1 in Silence are ex reſt Mods ml 

1 4 The ſtruggling Sorrows great. 


811. — + B f 
| 5 N : | ut, 
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But, Ah! how vainly do I mourn, / 

And wiſh my abſent Fair's Return! 
Perhaps a more ama 13 
Detains her on a diſtant Plain. 

Charmer, was all the World my own, 
The World I'd change for thee alone, 5 
Its Pomp and Pageantry reſign, 8 8 
If that wou'd make the Fair One mine: : 
O then return, no longer ſtay, - W 

But, haſte, my Fa air One, 55 away. 


Here, ev'ry Bird, on ev*ry our | 1 4 
Fills ev'ry Twig with Harmony: 
The Primroſe paints the Banks arid; oel! 
And Vi'lets ſtrew th” impurpled Ground? 
The tow'ring Larks enchanting ſing, 
And gaily ſmiles the gladd'ning Spring: 
While Flocks compleat the rural Scene, 
And friſk, and ramble round the Green. 


Beneath yon Oak's expanded Shade, 
A lovely Arbour I have made: 
The Woodbine, Jeſs mine, Vine, and Roſe, 
In various Twines the Parts compoſe 
And this I did, O Fair, for thee p 
To taſte the Noon-tide Air with me. 
ad; Then, 


— 
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'Then, O return! thy Charms diſcloſe, 
Thou Miſtreſs of my Soul's Repoſe : 
No longer let thy Damon ſigh; 

But, Songs of Joy for Tears fopply. 


Didſt thou, my dear Anta, know 
The tort'ring Griefs I undergo ; 
Pity wou'd, ſure, thy Heart incline, _ 
By Sympathy to throb with mine. 
O, may the Gods thy Breaſt inſpire, 
With ſome ſuch ſympathetic Fire! 
And, may*ſt thou then thy Damon bleſs 
In one compleated Happineſs! 
Then ſhall our Fates ſo cloſe be ty'd, 
That nothing can our Joys divide: 
Thy Kiſſes ſhall' my Senſes charm; _ 
Thy Bliſs, my Breaſt with Bliſs ſhall warm: 
Nor will I grieve thy Griefs to ſhare, 
O faireſt of ten Thouſands fair! 
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4 a 
* . 
— 0 


PAT ORAL DIALOGUE. 


AMARYLLIS, MIRANDA. 


AMARYLLIS, 

Hepherdeſs, in yonder Bow'r, 

Let us ſpend a vacant Hour: 
For, in harmleſs Chat, or Songs 
Time beguil'd flies ſwift along. 


MIRANDA. 
Shep. erdeſs, well ſpent the Time, 
When indulg'd in eaſy Rhime: 

Let us each her Lay i improve, 
I. on n Friendſhip ; — 


AMARYLLI 8. 
21 on Love. 
Love and F. riendſhip, kindred Fee 
Ever equal, ſtill the ſame. | 


MIRANDA ' 


-Friendſhip, Blefling beſt of Heav'n ; 


Kindeſt Gift to Mortals r "ts 
Sample of. ztherial Love, 


"RY 21. 7 e Nes d above. 
= 1 2 AMA- 
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18 AMARYLLIS. 

1 Love with Pow'r ſubduing ſways, 

| Love commands, and Man obeys. 

Conqu'ring Heroes can't withſtand 

Love's unlimited Command: 

Yet, ſo gentle is his Chain, 

That we count our Slav'ry, Gain. 

| MIRANDA. 
Friendſhip, gen rous, noble, free, 


Has, nor Slaves, nor Slavery. 

But, benevolent and kind, 

Spreads Repoſe upon the Mind! 

Amaryllis, haſt thou ſeen 

Fair Orinda on the Green ? 

Miſtreſs ſhe of ev'ry Grace, 

Beauteous Mind, and charming Face : 1 

She, whom all the Swains approve, 

Yet, inſenſible to Love! 

AM AR VL L. I 8. 
Oſt I've heard the lovely Maid 

Singing under yonder Sade: 

Oft I've ſeen her move the Fold, | 
In Summer's Heat, and Winter” J _ 

What of her? 


M I R A'N DA. 12% 
The charming Fai air, - | 
Friendſhip only makes her Care, 1 


17 
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And, in ſweet angelic Love, 
| Imitates the Bleſs'd above: 
Animate by heav'nly Fire 
She, and Stranger to Dire; 
Like Diana, chaſte and free, 
ce Is the Friend that's made for me. 


-AMARYLEES 
Has Miranda ſeen the Swain, 
Lovely Damon, on the Plain? 

He, with ev'ry manly Grace, 

Far beyond the Charms of Face: 

Maſter, he, of ev'ry Art | 

To enſnare a Virgin's Heart: 

Yet, ſo kind and conſtant he, 

That, he loves alone but me! 
MIRANDA. 

_ Happy ſhe, who can obtain 


Such a Heart, and ſuch a Swain! 
Yet, leſs glorious is the Prize 


Won by Beauty's conqu'ring Eyes: 


Yet, lefs happy is the Fair, 
Who doth by a Glance inſnare. 
Vaniſh Lovers, Beauty gone, 
Like the Stars at riſing Sun! 
This you find in Friendſhip never 
Friends, like Angels, love for ever! 


I 3 
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AMARY L448 

Love, when rooted in the Heart, 
From its Centre will not ſtart: 
Still increaſing out of Meaſure, | 
In a never-ending Pleaſure. 3 
Sweeteſt Sympathy of Nature! 
F elt, and own'd by ev'ry Creature: . 
Happieſt Paſſion of the Mind, 


When from Droſs of Luſt refin'd. 


Love like Damon 8, and like mine, 
May be deetn'd a Love divine ! 


MI R AN DA. | 
Tumults rend the Lover's Breaſt, 


When with Jealouſy oppreſt: VN 
Madneſs ſeizes on his Brainz © 
Tortures tear his Soul in twain! 
Dubious Doubts, and dark Suſpicions, 
Break his Reſt with frightful Viſions, 
Melancholy, and Deſpair, 

Paint his Face with Death-like Air! 
More in Nymphs this rankling Ill, 
Does their Souls with Torment fill. 
Who can ſpeak the Fair One's Pain, 
When neglected by her Swain? 
Who can bear to ſee her languiſh: A 
Who can utter half her Anguiſh ? 


AMA. 
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Gen'rous Minds, from Diſtruſt free, 
Never harbour Jealouſy. 
*Tis the pitiful Diſtemper, 
Of a narrow ſelfiſh Temper : 
I, and Damon, only find __ : 
Pleaſure ſweet, and Peace of Mind. 
Far remov'd miſtruſtful Fear: 
We enjoy the Calm and Clear, 
Never dreading ſtormy Weather, 


Wubile in Love we live together. 


Bliſsful Nights crown joyful Days! 
And our Flock our Toil repays. 
While unſpeakable Content, 
Flowing from a Life well ſpent, 
Gives ſo permanent a Joy, f 
Repetition cannot cloy 


MIRANDA. | | 

As in Love, in Friendſhip ſo - © 
Sweet extatic Pleaſures flow; 118 8 
"Tis a Taſte of Heav'n below. 
Let thy Damon ſhare thy Heart, 
Since from him thou can'ſt not part: 
And, in Friendſhip's ſacred Tie, 
Pl continue till I die! . e 98 

TY a £543 AH ORs 
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To M. ifs C——. 


On ber taking one of my crocs inſtead of be ber o*⁰n. 


TY Compliments to you, my F riend, 

Together with your CLoc I ſend : 
Hoping you'll take it not amiſs, 
T beg my own, and ſend home Fhis. 
Now, if you like my old Clog better, | 
Lou need but let me know by Letter 3 
F or, as th Advantage will be mine, 
II chearfully my Clog reſign. 
But, firſt I'd have you duly weigh 
What a cenſorious World may fay, 43 
If they, perchance, ſhould ſee you wear 
Two Clogs, which can't be call'd a Pair. 
Full well you know our Reading Wits 
Are more impertinent than Cits: 


- And (which is worſe) to Sc AND A. prone, 
/ Beſpatter all Names but their own. 
In pointleſs Wit, obtuſely keen, 


Some Dunce, endow'd with ſcribbling — 

Perhaps may publiſh, as a Jeſt, 

That your two Feet were oddly dreſt. 

The Punſters too may pertly flout, 

And ſay, "twas dark when you went out. 
Een 
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Envious old Maids grown pale with pining, 
May ſay your Clogs want better Lining. 
Malignant Laughter, here and there, 
May loudly rend ch' elaſtic Air : 
Till, wafted on the Wings of Fame, 
Itſelf can't fay, whence firſt it came. 
| Theſe If's, and And's; theſe But's, and 
May's; 
With twenty more that I ell raiſe ; 5 


May paſs with you for Reaſons plain, 
That you return my Clog again. 


. _ It, atterall, you chuſe that rather, 
Your Clog, and mine, ſhould g0 together; * 
All, on the whole, I have to ſay, ; 
Is, we If you'll wear ſuch Things, — I may.” 


%..* % N 1 ; 1 
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To the ſame, 


Sent in Return with a vad Guinea, 


WAs with Concern, and great Sits, 5 
I found Miſs C had no Eyes“ 


Elle, How was't poſſible that Sus 
Could ſuch an arrant Blund'rer be, 


To 
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To take th' inclos'd for current Met'l, 
Which is not fit to mend a Kettle? 
Shew't your Mamma: She'll ſoon diſcover 
"Tis worſe than Braſs; tis Droſs all over! 


From ſuch vile Coin, more baſe than Wer 
May Heav'n henceforth de fend your Scrut're! 
And grant you Mem'ry to retain 
(What erſt you've heard, but heard in vain ; ; 
When, by a Fool y'are fairly told) 

That All which wes is not Gold 
P. &. 
Beg Pardon, if I am too bold. 


An OBSERVATION. 
HEN Coxcombs, out of vain Pretence, 
Pretend to talk like Men of e 
"Tis n prudent, not to ſhow 
How much you *re Learn d, and what you Know, 
Deep Thoughts and Wiſe, if you have any, 
Be ſure you don't expoſe too many: 
Hut, take it for a conſtant Rule, 
The better you can act the Fool, 
The ſooner you may bring them over, 
Their Want of Wiſdom * diſcover. 9 
2 * | | To 


Miſcellaneous Works. 123 


To Mrs. ForREST, 3 
On ihe Death of ber Mother. = 


ROKE 1 its ſublunary Clod, 
The Soul aſcends apace: 

And blytheſome greets her native Home, 
Beyond unmeaſur*d Space. 


Superior to the Pow'r of Pain, 

Or Death, thy future Blow; 

Her Eye no more ſhall wake to weep, 
Nor throb her Heart, to Woe. 


| But, can Cecilia ceaſe to mourn 

The Friend, and Parent dear? 
When kind Affection forms the Sich, 
And Duty bids the Tear! | 


us 


| Bleſt Shade! forgive ha lacid a 


That trembles in her Eye aw © (doing | 5 
And, from a Heart ſurcharg*d with Grief, 


_ Excuſe the grateful Sigh. 


Yet know, Thou haſt not killa $3 Death : 
A. Saint, the Saints among, bold 
She ſhines, in Luſtre tenfold bright; 

And jo ina the ſacred Throng. 


With 2 
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With high Delight e bleſs d, 
(And ſcorning ev ry. Toy) 

Seraphic ſings th inraptur'd Saint, 
In ſcenes ſublime of 1 . 


N | 


25 1 


HE Muſe diſtreſs'd, pts 1 half undone, 
In Silence mourns her Pain: 
And, ſecret ſighs, but ſighs alone, 
Not daring to complain! 


With hard Affliction thus depreſt, 
And damp'd her drooping Wing; A 


How canſt thou, O my Friend, requeſt 
The wrong Muſe to ſing ? 


Didſt thou but know the wounding Woes, 
Which rob her Nights of Reſt: _ 
Or, couldſt thou feel the pungent Throes 
With which her Souls oppreſt: | 


_ Thy e Tears would an 
Redundant from thine Eye; * 
And from thy Breaſt would, ſurely, call 

The ſympathetic ST: 


| 3 
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Then aſk no more, unleſs thy Pow'r 
Her languid Wing could raiſe: 
O, then ſublimely would ſhe ſoar, 
To ſing her Maker's Praiſe! 

Nov. 2, 1758. | 


An ODE: EU 
Written on the Prince of WaLgs's Birth- Day. 
HAT tho? Ambition ſtings me not? 
Yet, warm'd with ardent Fire, 
On this auſpicious Dav, to ſing, 
My daring Muſe, aſpire! 
What tho', from Palaces remote, 
To Courts polite unknown; 3 a 


Untaught by venal Bribe to fawn, 
My Language i is my own? | 


What tho', by Indigence 1 9 
I court no Fame, expect no Pay. 3 
Save Georce's condeſcending Smile, 
I0 dignify my rural Lay? ?: 
Britannia hails with: Joy ant 2] | 
The blythe returning Mor, © 
Which ſaw her honour'd Prince, 
Her future Sov'reign, Born! 


Illuſtr'ous 
A 


ONS —ͤ—„4— et es.» PG — A mo — 
* * 
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Illuſtr'ous Youth! in Thee, 
( (As from the Parent Tree) 
Great GROROE's Subjects ſee, 
His Royal Virtues ſpringing forth, 
To Glory, Honour, Fame, and Worth: 


By Years matur'd, O! may they ſhine, 
As GEORGE'S now does, all divine! | 


And let the riſing Generation find 
Their Hopes accompliſh'd i in thy God-liki Mind! 


As finks the Sun a at ſetting Day, 
And leaves the World involv'd in Nigbe. 
So GrorGE, tho? late, to Fate muſt yield, 
Above to reign in Realms of Licht: 


As ofer the Faſt at riſing Morn 
Sol ſhines, majeſtically gay; 

So ſhall our younger GzoRGE ariſe, 
And turn our Darkneſs 1 into Day : 


Where ſhall we find; when Gronor | 1s gone, 
A King like Him, fave Fav” 1's Son 4 


With ARS, Hearts, in Hymns of Pniſe 
And Shouts of. Joy, let Britain raife 

Her Voice; and Thanks inceſſant fing 
For ſuch an Heir to Mich: a King, 


$2 PA : 5 ö 7 : 
* 3 1 N 1 p * 
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ODE to VANITY. 


All is Vanity! 
SoLom. 


AIL mighty Vanity ! illuſtrious Pow'r; 
Reſplendent Goddeſs, Hair! Perpetual 
Source | 
Of oſtentatious, ſuperficial Splendor. 


Deign, Goddeſs, to accept my humble Note; 

Accepting, ſmile propitious! and while I 

Her Pow'r renown'd advance, Muſe? ? dictate thou 

My Song. As new my T heme, ſo let my . 

Be alſo new. Join all ye Devotees 

To great, auſpicious Vanity, come, join 

In one united Voice her Excellence | 

To ſing; her Pow'r ſhew forth, her Worth declare! D 

Firſt, let me praiſe thee in thy Progenx 

Of Sons, and Daughters fair; immortal too, 

As their great Parent. Self. Conceit the firſt, 

Offspring of innate- born Self- Love and thee: 

Pride and Vain- glory, Twins; Ign'rance their Sire, 

By whom, from thee ſprung Error, Bigotry, 

And Superſtition, with her num*rous Train 

Of Relics, Shrines, Proceſſions EY Non- 
en - 


Dight i in Religion's Garb, to keep Fools under. 
Am- 
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Ambition next, aſpiring Son! who calls 

The titted Ape and Hero up to Fame. 

Spite, Envy, Paſſion, Malice, and Revenge, 
Surly Diſdain, and ſaucy Inſolence, 

Beſides innumerable more are thine . -- 
O foremoſt, fav'rite Goddeſs of the World; 
Mother of ev; ry Vice among Mankind, HEM 
Eldeſt of Nature, thou! who know'ſt to rule, 
Deſpotic, ev'ry Heart from Kings to Clowns: 
Much be thy Reign rever'd, rever'd thy Pow r! 


By thee excited Heroes ruſh to War; 
Exult in Danger, and defy Diſtreſs: | 
Hurt the dread Thunder round their falling Foes, 
And breathe pale Slaughter thro” th* amazed Field: 
(Where Terror tremulous diſtorts the Face, 

And Cow'rdice ſickens with aghaft Difmay ; 
Whilſt Fire impetuous drives whole . to 
Death, 
In Anguiſh, Agonies, and Blood, and Groans. ) 
For thee they deal this dire Deſtruction round, 
Impell'd by thee, they ſmile at Wounds and Woes; 
Rejoice to lift the murd'rous Weapon high, | 
And plunge it in the Boſoms of their-Foes! | 
Hid for a while i in all the Toil of War, i] 
They, . n the Toil, nor We Snare: 
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Then, 1 dauntleſs thro' the e | 
Bands, - LES 
Emerge to Glory from a Sea of Gore! 


Upheld by thee, the Patriot loudly pleads. 
His Country's Honour, and his Country's Cauſe. 
Eulogiums round him riſe; his grateful Land | 
Reverb'rates his Renown with loud Acclaim! a 
| His Nation's LAS Refource: On him they lean, 
As on the Pillar that with-holds their Fall, 
Or as the Rock 6n which their ALL is ſtay'd! 
To him they look for Aid; Him they implore 
To nobly turn aſide th*impending Blow, 

And drive Deſtruction from the reeling State. 
By Thee inſpir'd, he hears the ſolemn Call; 
By Thee inſpir'd, he wakes to riſing Fame; 

For Thee he-labours with unceaſing Toil, 
And bears the Burthen of his Land — for Thee. 


Loet modeſt Merit ſhun the public Voice, 
Of popular Applauſe, and ſeek to ſcreen, 
Her Virtues by ſome Stream, or in ſome _— 8 
Indignant of falſe Honour! Fonder Thou 

Of Titles and Preferments, dazzling Jonſon. 
Which Thou alone canſt teach truly to and 
And caſting, to admire. Encompaſs'd round 
His e. with ſplendid Equipage and Pomp, 
11 K _— 
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Struts, with a folemn, ſupercilious Air, 
Emphatically ſcornful ! while around 

The cringing Multitude, in gazing Site, 
Behold the mean Parade with Ideot Wonder! 


The Rev'rend Prigſt, who points to Heavin 
the Way; 


And teaches Man his Makes: to adore, | 
Labours for Thee, and oft for Thee alone; 
Tho? hid in cloſe Receſſes of his Heart, 

Thou ſeem'ſt no Sharer in the toilſome Taſk : 
Nor doſt Thou e'er appear, till glitt'ring Gleams 
Of mitred Glory ſtrike his ardent Eye: 
Rapacious then he flies and ſeizes faſt, * - 
With graſping Hand, and eager Wiſh, the Toy! 1 

Yet, Thou in formal Gravity preciſe, 


(Thy Prudence ſuch, and ſuch Thy wondrous 
Skill) 


Appear'ſt Humility, and Meekneſs mild. 

How ſtrange thy Art! E' en Proteus, "TOY 
Cou'd ne*er aſſume ſo many Forms as Thee! 

W ith Dignity profound, and State ſuperb, 

Behold! the Fudge advances to the Bench. 


Aud with bis Wiſdom, Thou e en there car 'ſt 
find 


ae Throne— a Temple in his Breaſt! 
| Around, ; 
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Around, his brawling Brethren ſtand, i 
(For Fee and Int' reſt much, but more for They) 
By cunning Artifice, evaſive Fraud, | 
Wrangling Sagacity, and ſhrewd Chicane, _ 
To Faffle Reaſon; and, by ſubtle Shift” 
And dint of Impudence to vex the Cauſe. 
Tott' ring Opinion reels from Side to Side 3 
And meagre Diſcord ſwells her ſnaky Creſt : 
Fuſtice, confounded with diſcordant Sounds, 
Retires unmiſs'd — unſeen, Then clam'rous 
L» Tongue 
And F ront of Braſs prevail: And 2 ry bold | 
Aſſumes the Lernen Juſtice whilome ſway' d! 


The grave Phyſician, emulous for Thee 
Turns Galen o'er and o'er, and ranſacks all | 
The num*rous Tribe of contradicting Pens: 
Viſits, reviſits, orders, and preſcribes, -- 
*Till he by Sill, or Chance, removes the Cit, 
Or elſe confirms the Ill, Suſtain'd by Thee, 
If Sad th* Effect, on Nature flings the Blame: 
If good, his Med'cines wrought the wond'rous 

Cure. 


The Orator, in ſweet Perſuaſion dipp? "7 . 
His Tongue, and forcive Eloquence, declaims ' 
And waſtes his Lungs for Thee, deluſive Good, 


K2 :t* - 
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Parent of ſublime Nonſenſe,” and Self- Praiſe! ö 
Conſpicuous Thou in ew'ry well turnꝰd Thought, 
Expreſs'd with high Sublimity of Style; 
Mellifluous warbling thro? th' attentive Ear, 
And ſtealing Iweetly o'er th' inchanted Soul. 


The wiſe Philoſopher, with W end 
Who ſtudies Nature, and in Science ſkill'd 
Searches the hidden Cauſe, and Sources deep 
Of Wind, Rain, Froſt, Snow, Tempeſt terrible: 
The Atmoſphere, of Fire, Air, Salts, and Oil; 
Ho blended, how dilated, how condens'd, 
How rarified : By what attractive Pow'r 
The Sun exhales i in Vapours from the Earth, 


Rivers, and Seas, our moiſt prolific Show'rs. 


The Revolutions various, and the Courſe. 
Of Planets, and the planetary Train. 

T he Heav*ns immenſe he reads, and there de- 

{cries 

Worlds beyond Worlds, iodine and vaſt; _ 
To which compar'd our Earth is but a Point, 
And dwindles into xo HIN G! And the Sun, 
Which by a Force unſearchable and great 
Darts down th* Etherial Fire, is but ow Roy 
Deducted from the univerſal WHOL E 


Theſe, and yet oreater Wonders he explores, 1 
3 | ö At 
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As (animated by thy mighty Power) 
H' anatomizes Nature for new Fame. LAT 


Authors of ev'ry Kind (thine be the Praiſe!) 
Or Gay, or Grave; or Moral, or Divine: _ 8 
Ancient, and Modern; Learned, and Unlearn 'd, 
Have often wrote, and often write for thee.” 
| Yet, ſtrange Effect of Might! How frequent thou 
Rifing againſt thyſelf, in various Shapes 
Of Critics, Cav' lers, Beaux, and Men of T: aſte, 
T hyſelf can'ſt contradict, confute, condemn, | 
Blacken, defame, aſperſe, and ſcandalize! | 


That Animal contemptible and pert, 5 
In Self. Sufficiency and Folly dight, 4 
Yclep'd a Coxcomb, were it not for then — 
Would be an — empty Nothing! At thy Shrine 
Ardent, and fervent, in Proſtration low, 
He offers up his Noon- Day Pray'r, and Praiſe, 
And humbly begs thy kind aſſiſting Care: 
Nor doſt thou, grateful Goddeſs, oft refuſe. 
Thy gewgaw Votary his idle Wiſn. 
Full of 'thy Influ'nce then he flutters fact; 
(The Monkey Mimic of a Gentleman) 
In all his tinſel gaudy Glitter, gay. af 
To thee e he owes thi OUR of DIL by | 
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Of Dreſs! his chiefeſt, moſt ſubſtantial Care, 
Unleſs, to captivate the Ladies Hearts 

The Jeif- aamiring Toy ſhould boldly dare! 


The gay Coguette, by ev'ry Art adorn d, 

By ev'ry Fool admir'd, addreſs'd, ador d, 
Becomes the Riddle of ber Sex for thee! * 
From thy unceaſing Impulſe on her Soul | 
Proceed theſe Torrents of Impertinence, 
And Inſolence, and Pride, which overflow, + 

Impetuous; and ungovernably ſtrong WW 
Break Reafon's ſacred Bounds ; and ſwelling il, 
Drown ev'ry Wiſh but that of pleaſing, Thee, 
For Thee ſhe decks herſelf in ſtudied Airs, 
Conſults her Glaſs, and ponders to enſnare, 
Darts her infectious Glances, ſmiles to wound; 


Vos — breaks her Vows - === and Jn her Swans 
for thee! 


Confeſs'd thy Force i in ev*ry a. fac'd ende, 
By formal Dreſſing, Countenance aſkance; 
By Mien majeſtic, Complaiſance abſurd, 
Exact Decorum, and unbounded Pride. 


- 


The hollow-hearted 1 full 8 
With mean Diſſimulation, and baſe Guile, 
To his Eyes, high- rear'd his Hands to Heav'n, 


1 
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By Tears and Maceration, {cunning Fraud !) 19 
Beguiles the Fool, impoſes on the Wiſe, 
Deceives his Soul, and pawns his GOD for thee! 


Search we the Liſts of Fame? Thy Name 
enrolPd 
In ev'ry Page we read: In early Diys, 
(As now) wert thou eſteem'd, admir'd, ador'd: 


Thy Thrones innum'rous, and thy Temples 
_ throng'd | 


For various Wants with various Devotees. 


When ſinking Kingdoms, doom'd by Far to | 
fall, | 


By Jovx's Permiſſion grac'd the Victor's Arm, 
In thy full Height, majeſtically bright, 
Enwreath'd thou ſhon'ſt refulgent on his Brow! 


What, without Thee, had been his 
. Crown? 


His Fame, and Glory, What? mere Trifles all. 
Thou crown'ſt his Conqueſts with his own Eſteem, 
And bid'ſt th* immortal Muſes ſing his Deeds 
As Patterns to a future, wond'ring Age! 


Why taught Philoſophers in Days of Yore- 
Fantaſtic Notions of ideal Good 
| Chimerical, impaſſible, and vain? 


K 4 oy Why? 
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Why? but to gratify, and pamper. thee, 
Inlinuating e their Good ſupreme. 


Whenee forung th? immoral ray ö From 
Thee alone; | 


| From Thee their Beings, : and their Works from 


Thee! 


PaRENT of DEIT Is, great Goppess! Hail: 


Immortal Praiſe to Thee, firſt ſought of Men, 
And leaſt, and laſt forgot! But - 


weak my 


Skill 
To fing thy inexuperable Po- r, 
Or give thee juſt Applauſe. In ev'ry Me, 


: In ev'ry Kingdom, every Scene of Life, 
With Sov' reienty 8 T hou rul'ſt our 


Hearts 


| And guid'ſt our Actions all! * for T has: | 


Surpaſſing Pow'r! we fight, we toil, we write; 
Diſpute, confute, confound, affirm, deny. 


By Thee conducted, all Mankind aſpire 
In diff*rent Paths to Honour and to Fame: - 
F'en ſweet Retirement and unactive Eaſe, 


No lefs than Glory, Greatneſs, and Renown, 


Oft owe th' ür of their Charms o 
thee: 1 


k For 
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For Thou, by various Ways in various Shapes "Ed 


And pleaſing Form * win'ſt our 
Hearts; 


Subduing NATURE's, conqu ring REA 30 Ns 
Laws, 


And ruling all Things with ſuperior Pow' 1 
Hai: VANI : r! 


— —ñä—ä—äb—w 2 — 
3 MASSES A Inc be LESS ERS aan TT IT * 


—— — . ER — — 


— 


* 


—— * 2ve* — 1 
Cy ee ee 


= 


S — 


* 
— — — — — . —— 


— 


— — — — ——— 
—.. —— * — 


— — 


— 


FFF E 3 
SOLILOQUIES 
ON 
TEMPORAL INDIGENCE. | 


I will ſpeak in the Bitterneſ of my Soul. 
Jos: 


How many pine in Want, and Dungeon Glooms; 

Shut from the common Air, and common Uſe 

Of their own Limbs. How many drink the Cup 
Of baleful Grief, or eat the bitter Bread 

Of Mifery. Sore pierc'd by wintry Winds, 

How many ſhrink into the ſordid Hut 

Of chearleſs Poverty, &c. — 


How many, racł d with honeſt Paſſions, droop 
In deep retir'd Diſtreſs — 


"Tis true, tis s Pity : the tis, tis true! 
SHAKESP. 
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MRs. . I" 
THESE 
SOLILOQUIES 
ON. 


TEMPORAL INDIGENCE, 
Are humbly Inſcrib'd, 


Her moſt grateful 


And obedient Servant, 


The AUTHOR, 
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INTRODUCTION. 


E Fall of Empires, and the Fate of Kings, 


An arduous Taſk, too weak the Muſe to 
ſing, | 


To Bards ſublime reſigns the lofty Theme: 

And, in her humble Cottage, Grief-infpir'd, 

Would only weep the Mis'ries Thouſands feel 
From meagre Poverty, and pale Diſtreſs! Oe! 


But ſay, To whom ſhall I addreſs my Lay? 
A Song of ſuff ring Indigence, alas, 
Meets only with the Snap of apſtart Wealth, 
The ſupercilious Scorn of Dignity, | 
The Spurn of Pride, and TIN of Pow” Ti 


10 ſuch, unheard, inhaeded, or unmourn a, 
The hapleſs Muſe may, ſorr' wing, ſing in vain: 
Dull, tedious, and unpleaſing is the Strain, — 
Tho? Syrens ſing, to unregarding wen 
And Hearts impenetrable to e 


Addreſs | 


Te, who in Deeds munificent delight, 
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Addreſs not then the Crovp, O mournful 
ng Ts " ww 


The Croud, inhoſpitable, and unkind, 
Attempt not thou by plaintive Song to charm : 
[Leſs dare, by hateful Flatt'ry's fulſome Arts 


Degrade the Dignity of TxuTH, Sky- born, 
And ſtoop, O Meanneſs! to bedaub with Praiſe 
The Wretch who merits foul Aera, and 


Blame. 


Deteſted ſtand the Crime! Be ſuch, wy Muſe - 
Thy Cenſure, not thy Song. Let Fortune's - ools 


Be Fools to Knaves, and in their Boſoms warm 
That Caitiff vile, that Scum of human Race, 


(Of falſly charming, pois' nous Miſchief D. 
The ly, infinuating Sycophant; 

Who, warbling Venom thro* the 1 
Malignantly mellifluous, baffling Truth, 


"wage ſpreads . ober the. Hood- md 


Soul, 1 emden 
Deſiuctive Theme, and — it into Ruin! 


For me, whateꝰ er my Portion here below, 


Or Penury, or Plenty; Grief, or nz 
Be Truth celeſtial, Miſtreſs of my Muſe, 1 


And ſhine in facred Splendor thro? my Song ] 


But, Come ye inlet heav* nly Few: 


Deeds 
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Deeds truly glorious to immortal Fame. 
And enter'd in the high Records of Heav'n 
Je, who in meek Humility of Soul 

Regard the Meaneſt with fraternal Lows) i . 
Come, join your friendly Sorrow, and 1 1 
(In tender Sympathy for Orhers Woes) 

The fluid Cryſtal, and compaſs/onate Sich. 
But.chiefly Thou, to whom th' advent'rous Muſe 
Io tho trembling, with her penſive Theme, 
, ſupremely lovely; lovely There, 
2 Gentleneſs of Mind! Let Piry warm, | 
Let Pity, ardent, warm Tay: gen' rous Breaſt: 


Pity 7 by gen'rous Breaſt ne*er warm'd in vain, 
And i in Thy Pity, — Who can live unbleſs d? 


.» 5 


"Fro? Manners wild, and Converſation 3 
Shines forth the innate Greatneſs of Thy Soul! 
Ay decent Wit, moſt elegantly keen, 
| Without the Sword of Satire, or its Sneer, 

In ſparkling Livelineſs, corrected, ſhines. 
Cogent Thy juſt Rebuke; yet, temp! rate too: 
Untarniſh'd with the Mildew of Reproach, ... _ - 
| Unmix'd with the Malignance of Diſdain. 
Impartial, and unprejudic'd Thy Praiſe 47 5 
Not ſuch as fawning Sycophants prepare 
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To captivate deluded Fools, but ſuch 


_ Thou ne er but from Conviction diſapprov'ſt, 
Nor ever wilt, without Deſert, commend. 


Compaſſion and Benev'lence can beſtow ! 


With inward-bleeding, deep-felt, Soul-concern 
| Thou mak'ſt Misfortune ſmile, and Need retire. | 
_ Thy lib'ral Hand diſpenſes Bounty round, 


Of Ev'ning Dew to thirſty Field and Plain, 


Canſt heal, and harmonize the Orphan's Tongue 
- To blytheſome Songs-of Gratitude and Joy. 

No ſecret- ſighing, filent-weeping Want, 

No Worth in Woe, no Virtue in Diſtreſs, 
Can ſecret ſigh, or ſilent weep in vain! 


Miſcellaneous Woke. 


As dignifies ſuperior Excellence, 


' Draws modeſt Merit, bluſhing, from her Cave, 


And in her own Refulgence bids her ſhine. 


By Judgment penetrating, ab fs : 
(On wiſe Experience built, by Candour ſway 4) 


Thy Charity, How amiably ſincere ! | 
With every Grace adorn'd, and ev'ry Charm 


Pouring forth Pity in the tender Tear, 


Refreſhing as the humid Influence 
When. ſcorch'd by noon-tide Heat of Summer 


Salubrious, Thou the Widow's with'ring Heart 


o 
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o, Thou! Soul- dignify'd with ev'ry Grace z 
Philanthropiſt, and univerſal Friend „ 
Of all Mankind! Bright Star the Stars among | 
Of Influence benign One kindly Ray SE 
Of Thy Refulgence, in a ſoften'd Smile 

Of Condeſcenſion, and Approvance kind, 

Effuſe, ſcintillant, on my humble Song! 

Inliven'd by Thy Luſtre, may it ſhine, 

While Malice impotent diſgorges Rage, 

And ſurly Critics ſpend their Spleen in vain! 


Neo ſublunary Bliſs like Thy Regard ; 
No Ill terreſtrial equal to Thy Frown! ._ 
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| Smoxe ** Coat pak a Heart- felt me, 
O, May ſome gen rous, Heav' u- directed Ane 
Reduce the Padlock that confines my Fate, 
And bid her Fetters fall ! Pour gracious Heav'n | 
On Such, as ſuck there be, Ty choiceſt Gifts, 
Calm Peace of Conſcience, and celeſtial Joy! 


* ; $- 7 F * % 1 14 r 8 
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 Soliloquy I. CEE ib 


5 Bruonp What Proſpects vaſt, of Mis'ry 


riſe 

In complicated Site! Idea ſtarts, 

Nor bears the ſhocking Scene but with Amaze! 
Where? Which Way ſhall T turn? or Here, or 

EN | 
Behind, Before, in Contemplation rapt, 
And hard Experience (O, 
Heart!) 


1 ſee, 1 hear, I feel, the Tears, Pray? rs, Pangs, 


Of inexpreſſible Calamity, 

Sinking i in the Abyſs of Wretchedneſs ; 
Accumulated Wretchedneſs and Woe! 
| : JEL. Soli- 


my burſting 


——— — ane — . —— j—ü — — — — —— 
, 


| 
{ 
| 
| 


Forgetful of her eyer-changeful F „ 
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Soliloquy II. 


Ye? © with Inſolence high flown,” who 


baſk 
Luxurious in the Sunſhine, and the Smiles 
Of Affluence and Eaſe! O, Ve? who riſe 
Erect on Fortunes ever-whirling Wheel, 


O Ve! ?. who dance the giddy Round of. Joy, , # 
Unmindfal of the F uture, or the Paſt! ; 


Look from your tott' 0G Heights, look humbly, 
down 


The Croud upon, 1 craul in Duſt beneath: 
Your Envy erſt, perhaps, and now your Scorny! 


Wx, Fortune's Foot- balls, once hke you could 


wing 


1 With golden Plumes, to Pleaſure 8 ; flow 1 Pas 


Our wanton Way: Could revel in the Bow'rs, 
Th? ideal Bow'rs of unſubſtantial Bliſs. 


The ſlipp'ry Summit of Ambition's Hill 
Like You, Ve ſought, We ſoar d: And You, 


like Us, 
May ſeek for—ſoar to—fall from—and—be burF'd 


To unknown Realms of Ruin, and Diſtreſs. 
Unknown to Zou: To Us well known; and felt 


| Th' impetuous Violence of the ſtormy Clime! 
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Fear, Jeopardy, Diſtriion, Anguiſh, Thrall: 
(Beſt Repreſentative, tho far, far ſhort. 
Of what the Impious muſt for ever feel) 
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Soliloquy III. 
Invroznce! of Heay'n the bitt'reſt Rod 3 


„Temp'ral P Ancr, Thirſt, 
and Grief; 


Thy Aſpect hideous frays my ſhrinking Soul! 
Thy Hand, more dreadful, with the dreggy Cup 
Of foul Misfortune full, and Scorpion Sting 
Of Diſappointment, thrilling thro* the Heart! 


How: ——— to Bran? 
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Soliloquy IV. 


Y ſympathetic Tenderneſs of Soul, 
How few who know the pungent Sarert 
to feel EN 04 
5 Without the dire Experience of its Pow r! 
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Soltloquy V. 


TITH tearful Eye, how frequent have 
| I ſeen 

The paltry Teſter—drawn (as't were by Force!) 
And with a ſullen, magiſterial Air 


i Flung, brutiſh, on the Ground : While the pale 
| Wretch 


(Leſs abject than the Swine whoſe Huſks he 
| Oh - craves) f We * 
. * ba. £8 with "34 pain'd, and Want 
oppreſs d, 0 bane Þ 
Can ſcarcely ſtoop to glean the tuning Prize. 
Is this, O Heav'n, the Mercy Thou ſhalt crown? 
Is fuch the Charity Thou ſhalt regard 
To endleſs Ages with eternal Smile? 
Ah, No!—'tis Virtue blacken'd into Vice, 
By Inſult poiſen'd, and by Pride undone ! 
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Solloquy VL 


TRANGERS to weck Compaltion E 
tender Touch, „ 8 
Th' obdurate MAN, ſullen or ſevere, . ; | | 
Or ſilent frown, or ſurly turn aſide, | bh 
Or angrily reje& the Suppliant's Pray'r . | 
With ſcoffing Inſolence, in Terms like theſe. F 70 
« Begone with your Impertinence, begone; P X 
«And trouble Us no more: Go, tell your Tale 
To Fools, who credit ſuch diſſembling Cant: 
« We're not diſpos'd to have our Ears abus d 
With ſham Pretences, and unreal Tears.“ 
O Poiſon'd Darts, unutterably keen, 
Piercing with Agony the tortur'd Heart: 
O, Vinegar and Gall to feſt'ring Wounds, 
Increaſing Smart, © ſeverer for ſevere!” _ _ , ._- 


Soli- - - = 
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Soliloquy VII. 


UT, moſt ſuperlatively wretched He, 
The Man of gen rons Mind! whoſe _ 
ing Dawn, 

Deluſive, flatter d him with ang Joys; 

Nor indicated Storm. Not him I mourn, 

Whoſe wild Extravagance, and lewd Exceſs, - 
(His Fall his Choice) eclips'd his Noon-day Sun; 
But Him, by Whirlwinds of hard Fate impell'd 

(How ſudden, and how ſad the dreadful Change!) 

Againft the ſterile Rock of Poverty, 

Waſh'd by the wintry Waves of Want and 
5 War! 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy VIII. 


ISTRACT ING Situation! How deplor'd, A 
And how deplorable--well knows the Muſe! 
For i] in ſharp Affſiction's School long train'd, 
Has learnt to ſuffer ; and ſtill knows to bear 
Ten thouſand, thouſand agonizing Pang 
Inherent and peculiar to THAT State 
Where Indigence her Influence exertzʒ 
And with her brings a miſerable Train | -' 7 | 
Of weeping Sorrows, inly throbbing Pains, 
Heart-rending Anguiſh, and affliftive Grief : 
Grief of the Mind How bitter to be bor | 
| Remorſe of Conſcience onLy can exceed? 


Soli- 
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 Soliloquy IX. 


8 EE! hungry Olle, like rav ning es 1 
FI Tmpatient for their Prey draw mütt ring o on, 


| And. meditate Peſtruction! Far and wide 


Extends th' en Growl. Fach Seng 
hears,” > 097 524 71 


And haſtens to Scume ls Sbate of Plbuder EY 


While Malice (high uplift her Hydra Cheſt) “ 


eite twice ten ane 


„nn 


| % 1 
- 3.4 


nfs twice. ten-fold- the Savage Roart,, 
een 109 You tete 3H Ir 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy | X. 


STOUNDED ſtands the Babor! how 
t20 7, JEIETETES 


The Way unknown ; and to repel ch Storm 


Impoſſible and vain! Nor Sighs, nor Tears, aff 


Nor ſupplicating Pray*rs avail him more: 
For lo! forth iſſuing,” dreadful from his Den, 
And unexpected, as the Ball of Fate 


Againſt the tott'ring Tow'r, now doom'd to fall, 


Th Hy x4 *-'of the Law, ſubtle and fell, 
Arm'd with terrific Pow*r, deſcends, and at 
| Relentleſs, to Confinement's irkſome Cell, 
His trembling, fainting, unreſiſting Prize. 
Confinement || ſhocking Sound !—deteſted Place! 


Uncouth and drear! the worſt, abhorr'd Abode 


Of exquiſite Diſtreſs, and nameleſs Pain! 


*. e. Bailiff, 


Soli-. 


* 
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Solitoquy XI. 


Tims of AMuence long ſince he knew, 
And with Regret remembers, when his 
Frienps 


Thick ſwarm'd around him, as the 6. Bees 
Thick ſwarm the Bean-flow'r round; and, while 
they drew 


From his Beneficence eſſential "TOON % 
Could vow eternal Gratitude! But now — 
Long lull'd by Fortune to profound Repoſe, 
And ſunk in Softneſs, they nor fear, nor feel, 
Nor ought regard a ſinking Sufferer's Woe : 
But keep their Honey to enrich their Hive, 
Forgetful of their Gratitude and Friend! 


% 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy XII. 


EGLEC TED, helpleſs, hapleſs and d forlom, | 
Sits the pale ſhiv'ring Wretch. Dejection 
ſad 
m o'er bis bending Brow: Now from his 
| Breaſt, | 
Deep ſmote with Grief, aſcends the Sigh ſincere; ; 
And from its ſecret Source the ſudden Tear, 


Emblem of Anguiſh, guſhes from his oy 


160 Miſcellaneous\Works, 
Soliloquy XIII. 


HEN home he turns his Thought, before 
him riſe TO 

Ideas of his tender widow'd Wife 

In ſilent Sorrow weeping o' er her Babes: 

The ſcanty Morſel gone, and Hunger high 

Again demanding wonted Nouriſhment 

With ſpeaking Eye, with undiſguis'd Complaint, 

And all th Artillery of artleſs Woe! | 

O then! With more than Labour Pangs oppreſt 


From here to there---F rom Friend to Friend ſhe | 
flies, 


But flies, alas, in vain. No Friend ſhe gods 

(For Charity, expell'd from modern Breaſts Te 

In theſe new-faſhion'd Days, and northern Climes, 

Sits naked on the Tomb-ſtones of thoſe Friends, 

Whoſe Hearts in Days of Yore ſhe us'd to warm; 5 
The Tear, which melted erſt at human Woe, 

Now to a pointed Ificle congeal'd, 

Her furrow'd Face with chearleſs Gloom deforms, 

Herſelf a.mosT to Petrifaction froze 

Scarce bears faint Semblance of her priſtine Form !) 

All ſhake their Heads, and ſigh, and SAY they 
. 

And wiSH *twas in their Pow” r to lend Redreſs! 


Soli- 
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 Soliloquy XIV. 


" OR Theſe alone the joyleſ Pris'n ner feels: | 
For oft, (th' Effect of Naſtineſs impure) 
Unwholſome Exhalations, dank and dire; : | 
Ariſe, and with the circumambient Air 
Commixing, ſettle on the vital Springs 
Of Health; and clogging up the Channels fine 
Of Perſpiration, cauſe the Blood to creep 
Torpid and heavy thro* the loaded Veins; © 
Till ſtagnate, it becomes a putrid Maſs, : 


Replete with Death- like Damps and fey'riſh - 
1 Fires! 5 | 
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* Soliloquy XV. 


(HUS, with ten thouſand other nameleſs Ills, 
Thus groans Neceſſity! in Chains faſt bound, 
Bound to the adamantine Rock of Woe: 


Long n Tempeſts burſting o'er his 
HFead, 


| Wide ſpreading wild Diſorder and Diſmay. 
Thunders tremendous harſh Deſtruction round! 
And Anguiſh keen pervades his ſick*ning Soul: 
Procumbent at his Right Hand melting Grief; 
Vindictive at his Left, Diſtraction raves. 
By Friends forgot, and by Acquaintance ſhun'd, 
- Encompaſs'd cloſe by perſecuting Foes, 
Upward he turns his Eye, ſees Hope take F light: ; 
Downward, and meets the ſullen Fiend, Deſpair! 
| O------but to break th* inexorable Bond 
The Bond inexorable mocks his Toil, 
And, when he ſtrains it moſt, it------galls him more. 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy XVI. 


(With particular Reference to Mrs. r and C* / 


OW Calumnies ariſe, and black Reproach 


Triumphant croaks aloud, and Joyful * 
Her Raven Wing! Inſinuations vile 


And ſland'rous ſpring from peſtilential Breath, 


And Tongues thrice dip'd in Hz. Saen | 
foul 


Steams from th' infernal Furnace. hot and 8 


And ſpreads th' infectious Influence o'er his 


Fame! 
Then each unworthy, Ianowinidu Fool * 
Each FEMALE Baſiliſt with forky Sting, 
And outward-ſeeming, Heart-unmeaning Tear 
(Offspring moſt loathſome of Hypocriſy, 
That vile, detefted, double- damning Sin : 
Confuſion, and Perdition! Overwhelm - 
And blaſt them, execrable, into Ruin) 
Chin- deep in Malice ſhoot their bitter Darts 
Of Mock'ry and Deriſion: Adding, fly, 
Th'invidious Wink, the mean, contemptuous Leer, 
And flouting Grin, « emphatically ſcornful.”* | 


x „Lage PSAL. 14. Dixit inſipiens ver. 5, 6, 7. & PsAL. 35. 
Judica me, Domine, ver. 11, 12, 15, 16, 20, 21, 24, 25, 26. 


and Ps AL. 56. ver. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, ©. 
5 
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Nor leſs th' inſidious Knave, ſupremely dull! 
Mixture of Monkey, Crocodile, and Mole, 

Yet ſtupid as the Oſtrich, Aſs, and Owl; 
In high Redundance of Typhonic Rage, 

Wich harſh Stentorian Tone, diſdainful, flings 
Unmerited Reflections, veh*ment, long, 
Nonſenſical and noiſy. Vain, he ſtruts 

With domineering Inſolence replete, 

And, lordly, tramples on Diſtreſs in Anguiſn. 
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Soliloquy XVII. 


ITH Such, "tis Money onLy makes a 

Man: 

Good Senſe, good Nature, kind Benicbokncty 

The open Heart, ſincere and undiſguis'd, 

Th' accompliſh'd Mind, Sublimity of Thought, 
Unblemiſh'd Honour and Integrity; 
F'en Piety itſelf! —ALr, All to ſach, 

All, All, fave Gol p, is—Droſs! Neceſlity, 

And adverſe Fate they blacken into Blame: 
Thence (from th* inherent Dullneſs of their Brains, 
In Self. Opinion wiſeſt of the Wiſe) 

Draw falſe Concluſions, barb'rous and abſurd, 
That Sure th* Micted uus r be falſe, or vile! 7 
Can Poverty proceed from aught ſave Crime? 
. Thus Indigence is branded into Vice! 


But — © Heav'n is juſt, and tho? he ſtays the 
| Blow, 


The Blow of Vengeance, yet, eber long, "twill fall 
With double Wrath on their devoted Heads! 


Mi 3. "ol. 
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Soliloquy XVIII 


erer arich far than Gold more 3 
More dear than Rubies, or the lucent Stone 
Which drinks Refulgence. from th' etherial Ray: 
O ReevrTaTion, Bleſſing beſt of Heay'n! 12 
Delicious LirE of Life; choice Balm of Woe: 
Soul- ſweet' ning Conſolation! hiſp' ring Peace 
Amid the Uproar of the frantic Storm: | 

Compirgs the Wretch who drags the Clog of Life, 
Thy cer-reviving, Life-exceeding Charm 
A Victim, immolate to vile Contempt, 
By Malice ſmitten, and by Slander ſlain! 


. Solt- 
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Soliloquy XIX. 


FHO bleeds car ring Bed WhatHeart 
of Stone 2 


Pays not the mournful Tribute of a Tear, 1 
And ſighs Compaſſion for a NAux undone? 
That cruel Aggravation Diſtreſs; | 


Of Want the Scourge, and deepeſt Wound of 
Woe! 
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| Soliloquy XX. 


XIV Loſs ths ſufficient Load to bear : 


Without THrzz, Health, Wealth, Liberty, 
and Friends 
Are Bubbles, riſing in the turbid n 


Or Feathers, dancing in th' elaſtic Air. 


. Soli- 
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Soliloquy XXI. 


H EE, preſent, I adore! What tho' my Fate 
| Penurious, dooms me to Adverſity; 
And round beſets me with a rayleſs Gloom 
Of dark Obſcurity? What tho', alas, F 
Impending Ruin, by a Corwen ſtay'd, 
Hangs in Vibration horrid o'er my Head ? 
(Propitious. Heav*n ! avert its dreary F all.) 
What tho', by hard Vexation cloſe beſſęg'd, 
Swift thrilling thro' my Soul ſharp Anguiſh flies: 
And Fear, grim Tyrant, deepens ev'ry Groan? Ay 


What tho', thus ſore depreſs d, my throbbing 
Heart 


Reverb rates quick from Chan ge to Chan geof Pain, 
No ſingle Moment unſurcharg d with Woe? 
What tho', immerg'd in Tears, my wakeful Eye 
Forgets not oft the lucid Drop to pour, 

Wat' ring my pallid Cheek with briny Dew, _ 
While waſting Sickneſs ſhakes my tott*ring Frame? 
Yet hitherto, Tuy LITTLE Bark withſtands 
The angry Surge, and contumacious Wave. 
O, ſafely, may*ſt thou ſill the Storm defy ! 


Nor reck the Winds of Spite, Contempt, and 
A 


Bleak, boiſt'rous and unruly, raving round 
In mad Confuſion and tumultuous Roar. Soli- 
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Soliloquy XXII 
ET This, &en Tuls-—ah What? th' Af. 
flicted aſk: 
Makes it leſs grievous Grief, leſs painful Pain, 
Aſk ye the Starving : If they feed on Fame 
Doth it the famiſh'd Appetite ſuffice ? 
ls it cold*Water to conſuming Thirſt ; 
Can it the vacant Purſe with Gold ſupply ? 
Shields it from Nakedneſs-the ſhiv'ring Limbs? 
Is it the Winter Sun, which gently warms ? 
Or Summer-refreſhing, undulating Breeze? 
Calls it the Pris'ner from his dark Reſtraint 


To reinftate him in the Joys of Day? 


No, theſe it cannot. If it cannot theſe, | 
W hat is it more than atrial Phantaſy ? 


A Glade of Satisfaction, blunting oft 
Tus Dacctr or DISTRESS. —— - 


Soli- 
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- Soliloguy XXIII. 
ET maugre REPUTATION, Grief will-ftill/ 
Be Grief, and Want be Want, and Pain 
be Pain; | 
And human Nature, human Nati ſtill : 
And human Nature by great Nature's Law 
Is delicately ſenſible of Grief 
Much more than Joy: And Man, hard-fated Man! 
Has, for one Gleam of ſhort deluſive Joy, 
In long Succeſſion ceaſeleſs, various, vaſt, 
Ten Thouſand inauſpicious Clouds of Ill; 
Or 8x£minc Ill: Myſterious Darkneſs draws | 
Th' impervious Curtain o'er our future Hours, 
Nor know we but the Preſent, and the Paſt. 
The Paſt for ever vaniſh*d — ever gone: 
The Preſent pain'd with Thorns of Diſcontent ; 
Th' approaching Future ſpurns our vain Eſſay. 


Soll- 
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Soliloquy XXIV. 


NFATHOMABLE is each unborn 
Soars... 


And in th? Occult of Heav' n its Head conceals 
From curiouſly enquiring, abject Man! 
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) 


Soliloguy XV 
- 1 eternal Purpoſe of 6 ch? Alulienrr 
5 w Tan 4 
Let Duſt and Aſhes ne'er preſume to ſcan. 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy XXVI. 


DICE H 13% he from watry Clouds thy Sckly 


= * 


Emergent beg Alias) ? Yet fairer Days, 
And brighter Suns their Influence may extend, 
And gild thy Eves of Life with calm Repoſe. 


. 3 Soli- : 
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Soliloquy XXVI. 


HALL Man of preſent Puniſhment complain? 

Shall Man, of Way unequal, dare, perverſe 

His Maxzx charge with Inequality ? 

Shall Man preſumptuous, murm'ringly demand, 

Why hath Tay forming Hand wrought thus 
my Fate? 

Eternal Silence ſeize that Tongue profane, 

Which thus recriminates! and, impious, thus 

Provokes, nefandous, Heav'n's vindictive Ire 


* Exchiel. - ＋ St. Paul. 
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Soliloquy XXVIIL 


HOE'ER thou art t that dar'ſt as Gov 
defy, | 


Think'ſt thou, abſurd, that Hx 5 thy Rage! ? 
Such Impotence of Spleen? No, Wretch, forbear. 
With high Contempt, with infinite Diſdain, 
The Majeſty of Heav'n thy Kick derides, ; 
And ſcorns the Scorner! HE, with Pure in 
Heart, 


And humble Mind alone delight to dwell, 


Soli- 
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Soliloquy N 


HE N bend, baſe Reprile own aer a | 
Worm; 


And cover thee in Duſt: Raiſe not on n 
Thy Creſt rebellious gainſt thy Maker's Pow 11 | 
The Almighty Word, which into Being ſpoke 


Thoſe. ultramundane Globes *. round thee 7 
ſwim : 


Th? Almighty Word, which ill their Courſe 


controuls, | 
Bids them, or gild thy Night, or G to mine: 2 
Can * like a fierce arm'd Man, from Heav'n 
leap down” _ | 
In Indignation terrible array'd, „ 
And to ſulphureous Torture funk thy Soul! 


. Apocrypba. 


Wn | Soli- 
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A BHORRENT of thy Sin- offenceful Ways, 
1 Ah, then in Humiliation proſtrate fall, 
With penitent, Con viction - bluſhing Shame. 
Pour forth to Him the ſupplicating Pray'r, 
And earneſt Deprecation. Penitence 
Averts Almighty Vengeance, and recals 
Unbounded, infinite, eternal Love | 
For Heav'n no Temple finds beneath the Skies, 
Amidftinnum'rous Worlds, or boundleſs Space, 
Nor een thro'out Creation's copious Round, 
More pleaſing than a contrite humbled Heart. 


4 


55 Soli- 


Soliloquy KXXI 


my * 2 * N - 


1 Hz Aw'u's ſuperior Pow” r commit thy 
Cauſe: 


To Heav'n's omniſcient Will chy Will reign; , 
And humbly hope for Heav'n's divine Rewards. 
Think not his gracious Chaſtizements' ſevere! | 
His Chaftizements are Bleſſngs, kindly od 
To melt the harden'd Heart, and purify | 
The Sin-corrupted, ne er- expiring Soul. 


N 2 Soli- 
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Soliloguy XXXIL 


EN! IAL Diff rence lies the Rod ber 


5 tween 

Of equitable Diſcipline : and Lowe, | 

And wrathful Rod of unconſuming Fire. 
Of unconſuming Fire? tremendous Threat! 

Amazing to contem plate! How it ſinks . 

E' en to Annihilation all thoſe Miſts 1 

We weak, miſconſtruing F ools call ILLs below! 


Obſer- * 
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r 
1 


9 


Obſervation. 


© theſe dark Dwellings apy vaceaſing Pai, 
Thoſe Manſions of unſpeakable Diſmay 
(Where Devils yell terrific with Remorſe, 
And burning Oceans'of reſiſtleſs Flame 

Rage horribly triumphant, pouring, forth, 

Th' Excandeſcency of Wrath Divine) 1 
Down headlong fall from Indolence and Fate, 
From falſely- flatt'ring, ſwiftly-fleeting Mirt, 
The ſmiling, thoughtleſs, Joy-deluded Throng! 
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Inference. 


** 


LEASURE i is, in ee og real Pain: 
. Pleaſure purſued i is mortal Foe to Bliſs, - 


And Harbinger of everlaſting Woe. 


Who courts | his Pleaſure, courts a painted Shrew ; 5. 


A gaudy Hypocrite of vile Renown, 


Who * © wounds him flying, nd a | Parthian 


5 Dart.” - 
Pleaſure *s a Proſtitute, debauching Souls, 

And ſelling Immortality for nonghtz; 

Or worſe—To purchaſe neee. bein. 


* Dryden. 260 


{ 


1 


In- | 
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Invocation. 


REAT, Uncreated, Self- exiſtent Pow'r; 
Super- celeſtial Father of all Worlds: 
My Gop! my Rocks my Refuge, Hopyy and 
Shield! oy > 
Pervading Saks of my Soon Thoughts, 
And Witneſs to the Secrets of my Soul: 
Whate'er Tay. Will ordains that I ſhall MeL | 
In this my changeful Scene of Lafe below ; 
Whether (if Wehn, of, n . Yanh: 16 
mine) 5 JH 
Thou frowneſt in on ev ry «Mend { 
Or olad'ſt with riſing Peace my falling Day, 
Uncontroverted ſtand that Will Divine! 
Yet, O, indulgent to my ardent Pray'r, 
Allow my firſt, my late, my laſt Requeſt, 
Save me from Wratb to come—from tenfold 
Death SE.” | 
From final Torments of Eternal Fire! 


RN 1 Con- 
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* / | WT 


| Concluſion.” 4 ” 4: 


\H E gentle Rod of Diſcipline guides not 
Our Steps to Hell, but Points the Path 
5 to Heavn: 
ond our Paſſions, and our Pride confounds; 3 
Rekindles Charity in human Hearts ; | 
Inftates fair Virtue in her priſtine Throne, 
And ſublimates Devotion to the Skies * 
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Retroſpedive View 
5 8 
INDIGENCE; 
ak... | 
The DANGER | 


or 
SPIRITUAL PoveRTY. 


4 wounded * Ibo can bear? 
Sol O. 


e Sting of Death is Sin. 
| ST. Paul. 


Truth is depofited with Man's laſt Hour, 
An honeſt Hour, and faithful to her Truſt! 
Youne' s Night Thoughts. 
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Retroſpective View 
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The Auron. 


2 Phd OY EET 


2 


tad 


»—_ 


— SET 
1 


wo 


A ſcellaneous Works. 1 89 


 SIFSISIATITSIGEIAS EIS SS 


Retroſpective View, c. 


. Days ſince a Perſon of my Ac- 
A quaintance call'd on me, and told me 


ſhe was juſt return'd from viſiting the 


lately gay MLISs A, who was then only alive, | 


but given over by all her Phyſicians. 

This unexpected Report ſmote me with ſincere 
Concern, and deep Surprize! having ſeen her 
_ myſelf but a few Days before, and left her full 
of Spirits, Health, and Gaiety. I flew, over- 


come with Grief, to take my long, my Jaft Fare 
wel; and found the Room already full of weep- 


ing . and pitying Friends. A Flood of 


ſympathetic Tears burſt from my Eyes, and I 


was, for a few Moments, loſt in a Gulf of inex- 
preſſible Sorrow! Moo of 


Meliſſa, who notwithſtanding the Violence of 


her Diſorder retain'd her Senſes entirely perfect, 


Ou herſelf to thoſe around her, with her | 


uſual 


* 
4 
1 

$7 

1 
| 
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uſual inimitable Eloquence (in broken Accents) 


\ « 
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and Words to the following Effect. | 
1 ſee, my dear Friends, the * with which 
you behold me, 
And I have no Reaſon to doubt 2 Since- 
rity of ants oe ih : 
75 9 ah alas! 
How deln different is it, to view the Effects 
of Death, and to FEEL its Terrors? * 
Many of You, perhaps, are ſorry to loſe What 
your Partiality induces you to eſteem an agreca- 


ble Companion, or a valuable Friend: 


But 2 Sorrow proceeds from an inexhauſtible 


Source: I am going to launch, 


'UNPREPAR*D, 90 
* the unfathomable * of e, 


vou know my 8 always led me to 


aſſociate with PkopLE or FASHION: 


And to partake of all thoſe faſhionable FoLL1zs, | 
in which they ſquander away their Time. 7 
- Drefling, Dancing, Plays, and, Cards, 

Parties of Pleaſure, and public Diverſions, 


Have taken up all my Thoughts, and all my Care. 


Youth prompted me to follow Vanity, T4; 
And Vanity led me into ten thouſand Errors. 
18 By 
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By flattering myſelf with a long Series of Years 
SEE M 


| Years! in which Pleaſure W poſſibly . 
its Reliſh : 


I determin'd to ſatisfy my vitiated Appetite 


with every Delight and every Joy. 


I was far from imagining I ſhould ſo ſoon be 

ſummon'd to give an Account of my Actions. 
And tho? I ſo often ſaw ſo many of my Ac- 

quaintance dropping down into thoſe gloomy 

Regions from whence is no Return; 

Dropping down 

In all their Bloom of Youth, with all their Bon 

about em; yet, ſo infatuated was I, 

As never once, ſeriouſly to conſider on how lender 

a Thread my own Life hung; 

And, that the ſame Hour might behold 6 me 
Full of the ſparkling Vivacity of Health, 
And a lifeleſs Clod of Clay! 

For, if ever I did happen to reflect a ien 
on the Frailty of Life, it was never with any 


Degree of Attention: 


The laſt Satisfaction I had enjoy'd ruſh'd into 
Remembrance or, the next Amuſement I was 


going to ſhare Part of would form itſelf 1 in Idea 
to my Mind, 


And baniſh all Thoughts of Mortality! ; 
| *Tis 
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Tis true, I fancied DeaTH to be a terrible 
Monſter; but then 1 fancied 0, that he was a 
| gent way off: n . 
And that it was a long Time ere 1 _ trouble 
my Head with a Notion of his Paying me a Viſit. 
Little conſidering, i 
That every accidental Pain in my . or 
Diſorder in my Stomach, was a kindly Monitor, 
To forewarn me of his. Approach, and to re- 
mind me of his Power! 


Thoſe Checks of ce . which I have ber 
had, (and which T believe the mot abandon'd 
ſometimes feel) TO | 
I always endeavour'd t to tine? 
"By promiling to lead a New Life one Time 


.or other: 
Being Wisent convinced that the Progreſs l 


had iner made would never purchaſe me a 
Crown of Glory. 
But that Promiſe 1 could never find Time to 
For, ſome impertinent Vanity would ever be 
in the way, and throw a Bar acroſs my Deſign. 
How 'many frivolous Excuſes have I made, to 
lull aſleep the Remonſtrances Conſcience would 
make, of the terrible Condition of my Soul? 
e 939 l a ba Kat * 2 * How 
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How many Purpoſes of Amendment have I 


e for the ſake of taſting, ſome inf * Plea- 


ſure, ſome trifling Delight? 


What would I not now give for a very few of 


thoſe many Days have waſted in luxurious Vanity! 
| Nay, even for a few Moments of thoſe Hours I 


have murdered in mere Nonſenſe and Emptinels. 


Goop Gop! 
How ridiculouſly, 
Ho contemptibly, 
Hou unwortthily a Being made for Immortali- 
ty, has my Lite been ſpent! 7 WOK, 


Perhaps, my dear Friends, you may be TY 


ble to think more favourably of _—_ than [ think | 


of myſelf: 
But, it is becauſe you don't FRET me, 0 well 
as I know myſelf: ; 


Suppoſe I was never guilty. of many enormous 
Views? + © 


| Yet I never practis'd any one particular Virtue, 


I mean in the Manner Chriſtianity commands. 
Had a grateful Senſe of my Saviour's Doctrine 


and Sufferings inſpir'd me (as it ought) with a 


reverential Fear of offending Him, 


And an humble Hope of Acceptance, thro' a 


| lively Faith in his Blood : 


0 Then, 


* 
—— — r — - 
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Typen, had an ardent Zeal for Religion and 
Holineſs quicken'd me with a ſincere Deſire of. 
living up to the Dignity of my Nature: 
| 7 hen, had my Love to God, and a due Re- | 
gafd for his Honour and Glory, been the princi- 
pal Motive of ALL my Actions: 

But, alas! 

1 an Action of my Life has ever been 
influenc'd * this ſupreme, ſelf-ſatisfying Plea- 
ſure! 

What Advantage will it be to my Salvation, 
that II went to Church for inane when La- 

| 1 8 would let me? 

And ſat me there ſupinely down, to view the 
Wbavioür of the Congregation, and to — wp 
Remarks on their Dreſs. 

What will Ggnify the few Shillings 1 * ſcat- 
ter'd to here and yonder Object, when Pounds 
were in my Power? : + | 
My Good-nature, alas, was my an Inducement, 

Unmingled with I to my pity 
Benefactor. e e Fe 

What will it ava me that I was honeſt a and 
uſt for the Sake of Rur ATI? 

And whence muſt 1 _ a Reward for rem. 


| Perance and Chai? 
| Since 
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Since my Motive to practiſe them might pER- 
Haps derive a ſecret Foundation from the Influ- 
ence of Education; | 


And a falſe Fear of appearing ridiculous among 


Friends and Acquaintance! 


— 


Trifling as theſe may appear to ſome People; 
Trifling as they once appear'd to me: 
Yet dow they are diſmaying Conſiderations. 
Conſiderations, which wound my Heart. 
And pierce my Soul with inconceivable ON 


Array'd in theſe moſt dreadful Robes, the Ap- 


proach of the "A of TI appears EXCEED= 
ING terrible : 


And, to my Ca Confuſion, too late 
_ convinces me of my amazing Stupidity | 


His Dart-it doubly poignant, now dip'd in 


the Gall of irreparable Ruin. 


Ten thouſand thouſand agonizing Tortures | 


rend me with unimaginable Grief and Woe!” 


You may probably ſuppoſe, ſince I hive been 


no ſych vile Wretch as too many are, | 
That therefore I need not accuſe myſelf + fo 
| ſharply, nor judge myſelf fo ſeverely as I have 
now gone: 


8 In Were 


* 
22 noe 
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4 Were any of you in my Situation, and I in 

N yours, | "RR 

bt | I ſhould be apt to form the ſame Judgment, 

9 | did I hear you make the fame Reflections ; 

= | But the Cale is quite alter'd with ME: 

1 4 And I know, 

4 | Ei 241 Trier 

* That a great Number of LITTLE Sins, 

. And an habitual, negligent Indifference in regard 

q to Religion, : 


Is as juſtly liable to Damnation, and as capa- 
ble of procuring it, 


As a _ n Vices. 


| 1 is no falſe Accuſer: 
Its Dictates are ever highly reaſonable; 
Its Remonſtrances are ever ſtrictly juſt. 

Had I been wiſe enough to have liſten'd to 
the One, I ſhould not have felt the Horror of be- 
ing tormented with the Other. ME 
* A Death- bed is no flattering Mirrour, | 

Tiuth will then appear ineffably FLATTEN, _ 

A ſevere, | 2 
According to our Behaviour in THIS World, 
with reſpect | to another. 


4 


In vain may j People hope for a happy Death, 
1 | with- 
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without putting themſelves to the T rouble of 

leading a religious Life: 62885 

Ihn vain may they vous themſebves i in a ſenſe- 

leſs Security ; ; | 
And poſtpone the evil Day of Trouble Ad 


1 Darkneſs: 


For they know not how ſoon Indignation and 
Wrath, 1 
Tribulation, and Anguiſh, 

May overtake, and come upon them. 


nns ect at 
How many Wretches .are at this very Time 
tottering like me on the horrible Brink of tremen- 
dous Eternity | 3 
Like me, trembling at the fearful proſpect 5 
N being they know not What, they know not 
Where! 5 
Happy had i it been for Them, 
Happy had it been for Mx, 
To have died in the Birth : 
Before the Seeds of Sin had been min in 
dur Hearts, | 


And the Flowers of F olly had hike chem: 
ſelves around! 


0.3 Hope? 


: — 
4 Mc * 
s +X 
— 


and fiery [ndignazion! 
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Hope? I dare not! O 
Whereon ſhould I build it? 
My very Faith forbids me: 
For that aſſures me, Without Holineſs n 


can ſee the Lord. 
Inſomuch, that J have 1 before me, 
but a certain, fearful, looking: for of Judgment, 


Egre- 


* As theſe Expreſſions may make Way for ſome ObleBions, 


from thoſe who (by their Actions) appear to believe that 


Faith without Works is ſufficient to ſave them; I beg leave to 
Point ont a few of thoſe numerous Texts, from whence this 


is evidently deducible. "Hs 
 1&iah, Chap. 57, Verſes 20, 21. The Wickel are like 


the troubled Sea when it cannot reſt, whoſe Wacers fling up 


Mire and Dirt: There is no Peace, ſaith my God, unto the 


Wicked. 5 3 
St. Matthew, Chap. 13, Verſes 41, 42. The Son of 


Man ſhall ſend forth his Angels, and they ſhall gather out 
: all Things which offend, and them which ds Iniquity ; and 
ſhall 'caſt them into a Furnace of Fire; There ſhall be 
Weeping, and gnaſhing of Teeth. | 


St. Luke, Chap. 12, Verſe 47. 'That Servant which 


knew his Lord's Will, and prepared not himſelf, neither did 
according to his Will, ſhall be beaten with many Stripes. 


And again, Chap. 13, Verſe 27, Depart from me all ye 
Workers of Iniquity. ns 8 , 


St. Paul, 
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Egregious Ideot that I was! 
Jo render my Savio s Sufferings of no 
Effect to me, | 
By perſiſting againſt my Reaſon in the Error 
of my Ways. 12 t 
I cannot expect the Almighty to reverſe his 
everlaſting Decrees in _ Favour: - 


St. Paul, n Epiſtle to the Corinthians Chap. 6, Verſe 9. 

The Unrighteous ſhall not inherit the Kingdom of God. 
St. James, Chap. 1, Verſe 22. Be ye Doers of the 
Word, not Hearers only, deceiving your ownſelves. For, 
if any Man, c. to the End. Likewiſe Chap. 2, from 
Verſe 18, to the End. 
St. Peter, Epiſtle 1, Chap. 4, 8 17, WY Ys the 
Time is come that Judgment muſt begin at the Houſe of 
God; and if it firſt begin at us, what ſhall the End be of 
them that obey not the Goſpel of God ? And if the Righteous 
ſcarcely be ſaved, Where muſt the Ungadly and the Sinner 

appear? 3 
. See alſo St. Jobn, 1 4s Verſe 2 29. Romans, Chap, 2. 2. 
from Verſe 8, to Verſe 1 3. Timathy, 1ſt Epiſtle, Chap. Go 
Verſe 6. 7. itus, Chap. 1, Verſe 16. Hebrews, Chap. 10. 
from Verſe 26, to Verſe 31, and ſeveral others. 


Let none hereby imagine that I preſume to 8 
aught from our All- ſufficient Saviour's Merits, by which alone 


we muſt be ſaved, and thro' which we expect and obtain 
Salvation. Nor would I thro' the whole be underſtood to 


Oo 5 We” Then, 
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ſn 


Then, Why) ſhould I expect the Reward, 
Without * liv d the Life of the e ? 


Habs indeed may OPIN where it {ap not 
promis 'd; 


For, infinite Mercy has no das 
But—If infinite Juſtice muſt be ſatisfied, 
What have I not to fear from Him ©* who 
«. rewardeth' every Man according to his 
8 Works?” 


mean any more, than what we may Ae ſuppoſe to 
ſpring from that terrible Conflict between Death and Sin, in 
à Perſon of this Turn of Mind, when advancing upon the 
verge of Eternity. Far from encouraging Deſpair, my 
; Deſign is only to alarm the Indolent. 5 * What meaneſt 
<< thou O Sleeper? Ariſe, Call upon thy God. + Behold, 
« ow is the accepted Time; behold, now is the Day of 
« Salvation! 4 To-Day therefore, if ye will hear his Voice, 
« harden not your Hearts; || ye know not what ſhall be on 
« the Morrow; for, what is your Life ? Tt is even a Va- 
40 pour, that appeareth for a little Time, and then vaniſheth 
« away. 8 Wherefore, be ye alſo Reavy; for, at ſuch 
% an Hour as ye think not your D:iJolution cometh.” 


9 Jonas. I st. Pal. i David. 
St. James. 8 St. Matthew, 


* Be not deceived, God is not mocked for whatſoever 
4 ; Man ſoweth, that ſhall he reap, St, Pax. 


1 44s 


Very | 
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Very many of my Acquaintance I have often 
heard to wiſh: themſelves in my State of Life: F 
n han. ſaw I had what I pleas' d, 
Did what I pleas d. 
And went where I pleastd 3 B 
And that none of the- Things falſely call'd Goop 
in this World were with-held fromme: 
They therefore concluded me Happy. 
Deluſive Dream! | 
Erroneous Judgment! 
They fancied me happy, | 
When ſurrounded by poiſonous Pleaſures, 
And wallowing in baleful Joys, 
AH! 104 
Did the moſt abject Mortals who were ever 
tempted to wiſh themſelves in my Condition, , 
Ke me xow, if. | | | 
Hlowꝛ little Cauſe would chey ſee for Envy! | 


With what unſ} alpeakable Pleaſure, 
With what rapturous Delight, 
Could I exchange this Bed of Down, and all its 
_- gaudy Finery, = 
This lately Seat, and all its pompous ON 
IT. With a BOGA 
F or a Wiſp of Sm and a peaceful calm, 
| ALAS! 
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ALA 81 Tee 
| Were all who envy the Poſleſſors of Riches a 
Honour, . 

To be Witneſſes at the Exit of the Rich and 
Honourable, ; 

They need not defire a more convincing Proof 
of the Vanity and Ne of all — 
Enjoyments: 

For they are unavailable in the Day of 
Languiſhing, 
And in our LAST Neceſſity vaniſh into 
nothing. 5 
Had I but conſider'd the Unprofitableneſs and 
Folly of adhering to terreſtrial Baubles before it 

was too late; 
I ſhould not o be lamenting the diſmal 

Conſequences of an ill- ſpent Life: 

I ſhould not now have felt the amaxing Ti errors | 
Y a wounded ret. | 


Let my dying Words 
+ In my py1xc Moments 
_ Have Effect enough on you my Friends, 
To perſuade you to forſake your darling Follies, 
And all their trifling Appendages. 
Tou are all, at preſent, in Youth, and Health, 
and Strength: But 
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But yet, you know not in how ſhort a Time 

you may be ſummon'd to OE * the Lord 
_ of Gl. 

And if you, like Mz, endeavour to > hurry all 


the Thoughts of a future —— out of your 
Heads, 
And to ſtifle the Calls of your friedy Monitor 


within; 
— Moſt ſevere will be your Death-bed Anguiths 


Eternity will be a Terror to your Souls! + 


Let me ad moniſh you to prepare im mediately 
for your laſt, moſt dreadful Change : 
That you may be able to meet Death with 
Courage and Fortitude; 
And not ſhudder at his Approach v with Con- 
fuſion and Diſmay. TY 
A Time is coming, 
(And Heaven knows, may very ſhortly come) 
When you will—when.you Must reflect, on 
all the ſolemn Horrors of be 88 Taruznpous 
Day.” * | 
T hat Dar! N 
In which your moſt ſecret. Sins will be * 
proclaim'd before the Angels of God, 
And all Generations of Men. 
That Dayſ— Which 
Rev. Mr. . 
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Which will make the moſt Upright tremble, _ 
How much more the wicked and ungodly Sinner! 


If you are determin'd to NR | in the Error of 
your Ways, 
How amazing— 
How confounding— 
How diſtracting will be at laſt, the dreadful 
| | Conſideration! TED 
1 But Be adviz'd. 


Don't venture to entertain. A Notion thee the 
Prime of your Life may be owe in Eaſe and 
Indolence ; 


Or ſquander'd away in — and 
Vice: 
e the grim Tyrant Death may knock ad 
denly at your Doors, | 
And ſurprize you in the midi of all your 
Extravagance and Folly. 
He ſpares not Youth, nor Age: 
No Art can evade, h 
No Power ſubdue, 
Nor Speed eſcape his Stroke. 


— 


g — For he flies on the Swift, 


He conquers the Strong, 
And catches the Crafty in their Cunning! 


See 


See before you a min Obj ect of his Im- 


rann 
SEE 


And 3 the Long · ſuffering and Mercy 


of God toward you, 


That he hath hitherto with-held his fiery Indig- 


nation : 

And hath not yet made Foun 55 Veſſels of his 
Wrath. 1 . | 
You cannot be too deeply ſenſible of this 1 un- 
_ deſerved; Favour ; | 


And the only way of FORE your Gade 
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Will be, to dedicate the Remains of Time he 


graciouſly allows you to his Service; 
Renounce your Vanities— 
Break off your ill Habits— 
Conquer your Vices—. 
Repent of your Sins! 


This is the only Method to appeaſe 7 in- 


jur'd, angry, ALmicuTy, Maker: _ 
Whoſe Rod of Vengeance is ready in his Hand; 
And who can tell how ſoon it may: arreſt od 
ſmite the guilty Sinner?̃ 
Awake from your [kent] 
Shake off your Stupefaction 
And learn by my Example the Danger of Delay. 
O, Learn: —— 


Before 


we, 
ow 
8 
TS 
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Before Darkneſs and the Grave are ready torc- 
ceive you, 
And Death and 3 encompaſs you 
round! | 


Believe me when I tell you from ſad Experience, 
That Riches, and Honour, and Pleaſure, 
(When made our chief, or only Satisfaction) 
Purchaſe nothing for us in our laſt Diſtreſs, 
But Remorſe, and Miſery, and everlaſting Pain: 
They are deceitful, Oy re and 
contemptible. 
Adapted only to vitiate, debaſe, and pon 
the ſuperior Faculties of the immortal Soul. 
Therefore ſet not your Affections on ſuch ma- 
lignant Objects, | 
But raiſe them up to the eternal Fountain of 
real Happineſs and true Delight : | 
From Him flow inceſſant Springs of Felicity; 
And in his Service alone is to be found perfect 
Freedom, Peace, and Joy. 
A Courſe of Life led in the Paths of Virtue and 
Religion, is the only Way to pear Comfort on 
Earth, 
And unfading Bliſs ata Glory i in Heaven. 
Is it not aſtoniſhing, that I ſhould be thorough- 


ly 
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ly perſuaded i in the Truth of 1 momentous 
Affair? 


And yet defer bang a Life f ſuitable to uch 
a Conviction! 5 
Is it not aſtoniſhing, that! mould Bare * | 
lieve the great Neceſſity of providing for Eternity? 2 
And yet negle&, or rather, never concern my- 
ſelf about it! 
110 Alike © 
I never regarded the Wax of Grace, till I 
conſider'd the Conſequences of the Loss of Glory: 
But now that my Soul and Body are to be ſeparated, - 
The One to ſleep in the Duſt of Death; 
The Other to awake in endleſs Duration; 
Inexpreſſible Anxiety ſurrounds me! 
The heavy Burthen of my Sins moſt grieyoul- 
ly oppreſſeth me: 
And the terrific Horrors of a troubled Conſci- 
ence — | 
_ Seize me with Pangs much greater 


More ſevere and pungent — | 
45 han thoſe of Death itſelf! 


60 « How mand wy Tranſuretions. Omyddl 
My Wickedneſſes are gone over my Head, 
My Iniquities encompaſs me round 
| Guilt diſtracts my Heart, 
. And 
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And Anguiſh wounds my Soul! 
Thy Diſpleaſure I have juſtly merited, 
And my Fleſh/trembleth for fear of Thy Wrath: 
I will humble myſelf to the Earth before aq 
14 will abhor rf&yſelf ! in Duſt and Aſhes. 
O turn not then Thy Face from me, 
But have Mercy pen me, and hearken to * 
18 | 
For, innumerable "Troubles are come about 
me! 8 
My Sins have taken ſuch Hold — me bat I 
am not able to look up, 
They are more in Number than the Hairs on 
my Head, 
"And my Heart faileth me! 


But thro? Faith in Thy Mie O SAVIOUR of 
the World! | 


And-in Hope of Thy tender 13 
I preſume, with the utmoſt Humiliation, to 
acknowledge and bewail before Thee the Multi- 
tude of my Sins. 

Thou knoweſt the Males. | 
Thou knoweſt the Nature of them all: 
And thou knoweſt no leſs | ; 
With what Ardency of Deſire, 
n what Nr of Soul, 


[ beg 


"I 
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1 beg to apply Thy moſt precious Blood, as a 
ſovereign Balm to heal my wounded Spirit. 
O Trov! who waſt ſacrific'd for Sinners; 
O Trov! who haſt died for Mankind ;— 


- Waſh me thoroughly from my Wickedneſs, 
and cleanſe me from my Sins! 


O Lox, I confeſs I have e. my Ways 
before Thee: 
1 am aſham' d, and bluſh at the Rem „ 
of my Deeds! _ 
But, O Merciful Father, moſt juſtly offended, 
Yet, full of Compaſſion, Forgiveneſs, and Love; 
Let the Merits of my Saviour, and the SinCe- | 
. rity of my Repentance !— 
In the BirTzRNEss OF MY Sour! — 
Atone for my Sins. | 
Remember not my numberleſsOffences againſt thee, 
But ſpare me, Good Lord, ſpare Thy Servants 5 
Thy affficted, repenting Servant, 
Whom Thou haſt redeemed with Thy moſt pre- 
cCious Blood, 
And be not angry with me for ever 
Turn me O Lord, and I ſhall be turned: 
Save me, and I ſhall be ſaved: 


Heal Thou my Soul, for uy am a miſerable 
Sinner i in Thy Sight! 


+1. 


K Thou 
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Thou knoweſt, Lord, the Secrets of my Heart; 
Shut not thy merciful Ears againſt my Pray*r : 

But fpare me, O Lord God moſt Holy! 

O Lord moſt mighty! 
O Holy and moſt merciful SaviouR, 
Thou moſt worthy Judge Eternal! 

| Suffer me not, in this. my laſt Hour, to fall: 

Enlarge and enliven my F aith as wy Strength 
decreaſeth =—— 


Even in Death enable me to truſt in Thee | ! 
Aux!“ 


we 4 to you, my dear Companions ; 
7 You, who have known my Manner of Life, 
Toy, who have partly led the ſame: 
Let me once more moſt earneſtly 1 intreat you, 
Intreat you, for the Sake of your immortal Souls, 
Immediately to ſet about the great Work of 
your Salvation. 
Conſider how far'the Night 1s ſpent: 
Conſider how near your Day draws on. 
Conſider how nearly it muſt ben concern you 
to caſt off your Works of Darkneſs, and put on 
the Armour of Light. 
TIF Therefore, * Benceſ orth, walk hate 
te in the Day — 
© Put ye on IMMEDIATELY the Lord Feſus Chriſt, 
„ * And 
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% And make not Proviſion for the Fleſh. | 
& 20 fulfil the Lufts GW Zi 


» Much more I have in my Heart to. \ fag —but— 
Urtterance fails me— _ 
1 find my Senſes departing — — 

An everlaſting Farewell! 
Remember my Words — and my wonl. 
Endeavour ſ 70 18 that you may never rr fear | 
; to Die! | . | 
| God, in his Mercy to your Souls, grant that my— 5 
| EXAMPLE | 


| RES — fl 


1 6 eta 
—— — — ———ů—ůð*—ßv— 


Uplifted Hands 1 Groans finiſh'd the 
Sentence much more emphatically, than the moſt 
expreſſive Words in the moſt elaborate Stile! 


I leave it to the Reader to judge how ſincerely 
and deeply ſuch an Acknowledgment muſt touch 
the Hearts of all who heard it: And eſpecially, - 
when they figure to themſelves the Condition and 
Circumſtances of the Perſon who made it. 
It is not to be doubted, that many who read 
this Repreſentation, may know, in the Circle of 
their Acquaintance, ſome one or other who partly | 
reſembles the Character Meliſſa here gives of 


Nane | 
a 


Gas 
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1 any be Female ſhould handy he her own 
Portrait in this Mirrour, let her apply the Advice 
that Meliſſa gives, ſeriouſly home to her own 


Conſcience. Or, let her ſuppoſe Meliſſa to be an 


Acquaintance of hers, and that ſhe was one of 


thoſe Friends who heard her dying Complaints, 
and ſaw her expiring Agonies: And Thus ſup- 
poſing, Let her continue in her Stupefaction * 


ſhe can! 
For, if after ry an awakening Call, ſuch an 


| alarming Summons, ſhe ſtill perſiſts in heaping 
Folly upon Folly, and Vanity upon Vanity, I 
muſt beg Leave to aſſure her (though ſhe is the 


fineſt Lady under Heaven, and may reſent my 
Sincerity as an Affront) that ſhe is much deeper 
ſunk in Inſenſibility than the very worſt of Me- 
li 6h s Hcarcrs. 


7 N. 
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Page 194, L. 18. for here and yonder Objed, read here 


end yonder a miſerable Oli. 8 


